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	1. Chapter 1: Welcome to Berk

**Hello all! Welcome to The World Above. This isn't my first Fanfic, but it is my first fic on this account. I decided a while back that I wanted a fresh start, so here I am. **

**I know female Hiccup stories had been done before, but I wanted to do one of my own and then continue it with a sequel that is close to HTTYD 2 with my own twists on female Hiccup. I will be including extra scenes and interactions in my story, but as for the first chapter, it sticks pretty close to the movie. Soon enough there will be more original content on there, so bear with me. :D **

**Anyways, I hope you all like this and give me your support and suggestions!**

**Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD**

* * *

><p>Chapter One: Welcome to Berk<p>

The village of Berk. Twelve days north of Hopeless, and a few degrees south of freezing to death. It was located solidly on the Meridian of Misery. This village was, in one word; sturdy. It had been standing there for seven generations, but all of the buildings were new. It had fishing, hunting and a charming view of the sunset. The only problem with Berk? The pests. Most places may have mice or mosquitos, but this quaint island? It just so happened to have…

"Dragons!" cried a short girl as she slammed her door shut just in time to avoid a fire blast from a dragon that had gotten too close. Her name? Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III; a short and thin girl with pale skin dotted with freckles, bright and wide green eyes and shaggy auburn hair that always seemed to get in her face. Her nose was like a button and her rosy lips were currently held in a scowl. She had a small scar on her chin that she had been told she had since birth. Hiccup pulled away from the door when she felt the scorching heat die down and panted.

You see, most people would leave, but not them. They were Vikings that had what some people would call 'stubbornness issues'.

Hiccup ran out from the charring doorway and past many of her Viking brethren. The sights of men and women alike tackling the dragons, swinging weapons at the beasts and even shooting arrows up into the skies were all normal to Hiccup by now, as she had been exposed to them since her birth.

You may also be wondering; what kind of a name is Hiccup? Sometimes Hiccup herself didn't even like her name, but it was far better than others that lived in the village. Vikings believed that giving their children horrendous names would help scare off gnomes and trolls. As if their personalities didn't already do this for them.

Hiccup ducked under a log that was being carried off someplace to most likely fix some of the wreckage. She turned quickly, only to be thrown back by a fire blast sent by a dragon. A hulking man ran past, chasing after it, only pausing to lean over the fallen girl.

"Raaaaah!" He yelled in her face, continued by, "Morning!" As you could see, their demeanour was quite charming. Hiccup gave an awkward laugh to him, which he must have thought was a good enough answer, as he went racing off again, leaving her to pick herself up and wipe the spit off of her face.

The brunette ran around a few of the newly built huts, ducking and diving underneath flaming pillars. She slid down a ladder and then rush up a path. As she went, the adults in the village eyed her up.

"What is she doing here!?" One yelled as he hauled a giant piece of wood down the path, past her. "Get inside!" Another one growled at her as she hauled her giant axe. "Get out of the way!" two others called. As you might be able to tell, Hiccup wasn't exactly a sight these people wanted to see at this moment in time.

Hiccup rushed up a wooden walkway and towards a cross section. She may have become ashes by a fire breather that flew right in her path if she had not been pulled back by a strong grip.

"Hiccup!" Her saviour yelled, still holding her up off the ground by her oversized fur vest. The man proceeded to look around at the other Vikings, "What is she doing out here aga-? What are you doing out here!?" He had turned her in the middle of the sentence to question her directly. Obviously not caring much for an answer, he shoved her to the ground and sent her in the direction of the smithy. "Get inside!"

The man who had saved her life (on multiple occasions) was named Stoic the Vast, and he just so happened to be Chief of their village's tribe. He was a tall and heavily muscular man with green eyes and flaming orangey red hair. Like most Viking men, he grew his hair long. The back was in a braid, along with his long beard that was split into three separate ones. Lastly, his moustache was also braided. Lets just say, braids help keep the hair away from dragon fire.

The town tales said that when Stoic was a baby he popped the head of a dragon clean off its shoulders with just his hands. Did Hiccup believe this? Absolutely.

Stoic grunted and shook his head at the flimsy girl before turning to see a dragon trying to fly off. He picked up one of their wooden wagons with his raw strength and chucked it at the flying beast with perfect precision. He then went to a trusted Viking friend of his. "What do we got?" He asked the man.

The slightly shorter, but equally as scary looking Viking looked at him with grave eyes. "Gronkles, Nadders, Zipplebacks and even the monstrous Nightmare." He grumbled out the names of the present types of dragons, pausing to duck under his shield as a fire blast went off. Stoic didn't even flinch. "Any Night Furies?" The chief asked, easily flicking flames off of his metal shoulder plate as the other Viking recovered. The answer he got was a no, in which the large man nodded. "Good."

* * *

><p>Hiccup had run off in the direction of the smithy, her small legs only carrying her a short distance. She was lucky she had speed though, and was far faster than most her age. Maybe this was due to the fact that she spent most her life running away from the dragons that constantly attacked. Whatever it was though, she was thankful for her endurance.<p>

The freckled girl skidded past men and women who were raising the large torches into the sky, hoping that it would either keep the flying devils away, or force them to land on the ground. Most Vikings were better at hand to hand combat.

She then ran right into the smithy, passing a giant man (though shorter than Stoic) as she did so. "Nice of you to join the party! I thought you would be carried off!" He called after her as she went right to a rack, throwing on an apron. She proceeded to look back at him and spare one of her silly grins. "What? Me? Naah, c'mon. We both know I'm far too frightening and fast for them to muster. They wouldn't know what to do with all this!" She laughed as she hauled a heavy mace back on to the weapons wall.

"Well, they need toothpicks don't they?" He smirked as he hammered away at a bent sword. This mans name was Gobber and he was the Smithing Master. His right arm and left leg had been taken away in one of the many dragon raids that the island had. In place of the leg was a peg that allowed him to easily manoeuvre around like any other normal person (even if there was a bit of a hobble to his step), and his arm could be replaced by many of the interchangeable extensions he made. It was currently in the form of the hammer he was using. Other than the missing limbs, Gobber was what most other Viking men looked like. Battle scars a plenty, long braided moustache that swung when he moved (though his was blonde) and big ears that stuck out far from his helmet clad head.

Hiccup rolled her eyes and moved past him, opening up the shudders to the smithy, the place where people dropped off weapons. She picked up the pile that was already forming and took it over to the burning embers of the forge.

The small girl had been working there since she was little… Well, littler that she already was. Though 'work' was probably the wrong word for it, more like Gobber's slave. Work would entail payment, which she got none of. Luckily though, he sometimes let her take any extra scraps they had so she could work in her little corner of the smithery on inventions. Unlike most, Hiccup happened to have a brilliant mind for inventing… Now if only she could get them to continue working and not go awry.

Returning to the window to grab more of the overflowing pile of bent and broken weaponry, she paused. Just outside, filling buckets of water were all of the other kids her age. They were allowed out by their parents to help douse the fires that dragons started.

Fishlegs Ingerman was a large boy for his age, not only by height but in girth as well. He had thick arms that may or may not have been made with muscle, a wide and circular head, large button like nose, shaggy blonde hair and a red complexion. He was usually seen with a horned helmet on his head and covered in a large fur tunic. Fishlegs was fairly peaceful and almost shy, but followed along with his other companions, whether he wanted to or not.

After Fishlegs came Snoutlout Jorgenson, her very obnoxious cousin. He had darker brown hair then Hiccup that was unruly and flicked around in every direction as it sprouted beneath his helmet. He also had thick black brows, large and upturned nose, greenish grey eyes and a spreading of freckles on his cheeks. He liked to pretend he was the most powerful recruit for dragon killing in their generation. He was just pompous like that.

Next came Ruffnut and Tuffnut, the Thorson Twins. Tuffnut was the girl of the two, her long blonde braided hair framed her face, two more tinier braids sticking out at an awkward angle from her own helmet. She was very much a tomboy, but this wasn't surprising as she was a Viking in training. Ruffnut looked very similar to his twin, except his own long blonde hair wasn't braided, and instead hung loose. His nose was a bit more pointy that his female counterpart, but they were both overall, tall and thin, though not like Hiccup. They actually had muscles… The Thorson twins were known for their arguments and their pranks.

Last, but definitely not least was Astren. He was a tall boy with long blonde hair he had back in a messy and loose braid. He had a leather hair band that slid underneath his bangs, and very mystical blue eyes. He wasn't thick like most Vikings were, but you could tell his body was made from pure muscle. He usually wore patched up blue pants, a sleeveless green shirt that had an odd horizontal pattern and shoulder armour. Astren was known around town as the best amongst his age, as he showed raw talent for being a dragon slayer. He was smart and strong and well-liked, everything Hiccup wanted to be. He set her heart ablaze… Not that he knew it. The small crush had started when she was younger but Hiccup supposed it started to grow as they got older.

Hiccup watched in awe as he extinguished a fire on a house. _You're an idiot Hiccup! He would never like you anyways! _She thought to herself. Alas, she still couldn't take her eyes off the magnificent boy. Oh how she wished she could talk to him without feeling anxious or like she was about to lose everything she had eaten for breakfast. It never seemed like it would happen though. She shook herself out of her thoughts as they ran past, paying her no mind. _Odin, their job is so much cooler. I have to be the servant to a meathead like Gobber. _

Maybe today she could join them? She had always wanted to, but had never been allowed. The brunette went to jump out of the window-like thresh hold, but was lifted by the back of her shirt by Gobber. "Uh uh uh." He grunted, making Hiccup sigh. "Aw, c'mon! Let me out please? I really need to make my mark! And this time I can Gobber!" She looked at him with pleading eyes, something that used to work as a little girl, but now that her voice grew nasally and she was older, it seemed to have lost most of its effect.

Gobber set her down away from the shudders. "Ooh, ye have made plenty of marks young lady. All in the wrong places! Remember that time ye thought you could shoot down that Nadder with a bow and arrow me lass'?" Hiccup winced. "My calculations had been off… I didn't mean to get that guy in the behind…" she muttered and shook her head. "But its different this time Gobber! My calculations are right! I only need two minutes. If I could just kill a dragon, my life would get so much better than it is…" She whispered.

Gobber sighed and shook his head. Hiccup was known as the village outcast. She was always trying her hardest to fit in, but that only made her stick out more. She had been special from birth; smaller than the other kids and much more intellectual. As she grew, everyone was sure that she would be a great dragon slayer… But she never grew physically. It set her back from the others. She could barely pick up weapons, she was always fumbling about, her coordination and accuracy wasn't the best. It got her picked on ever since she was little. He knew the girl wanted acceptance from her peers; she had basically been living alone her whole life. Her father was a busy man and her mother had long since past. What he didn't know was that the kids even liked to call her _Hiccup the Clumsy_ or _Hiccup the Useless_.

The large man had to put his foot, err… peg, down on this one though. "Ye can't lift a hammer, ye can't hold an axe, no one wants ye around a bow after last time. Ye can't even throw one of these!" The Smithy Master held up a ball and rope contraption, that when thrown at a dragon correctly would trap it and knock it from the sky.

Hiccup groaned. "Okay! Fine, but _this _will throw it for me!" She ran over and tugged a new invention over to him. It was almost like a small catapult for the ball and rope weapon. She tapped the top, only to make it activate and shoot out a shot, flinging past Gobber to hit another Viking in the face. She winced and looked at Gobber's deadpan face. "Heh.. Sorry?"

Gobber began to walk forward, pointing at her and her catapult. "See, this right here is what I'm talking about." Hiccup shook her head. "Oh, c'mon! Mild calibration issue! I can have it fixed in an instant!" She stated, though in her mind she was wondering what had gone wrong. Gobber just groaned. "Hiccup, if you ever want to get out of here and go kill a dragon, you need to… to stop all of this!" He pointed at her.

Hiccup frowned. "You just pointed at all of me!" She huffed. Gobber nodded. "Yes. Stop being all of you!" He said cheerfully, as if it was such an easy fix. Hiccup sighed. _If I could do that, don't you think I already would have!? _Instead of voicing this, she continued to pester him. "Oh, you sir are walking a very thin line! Keeping all my raw Viking-ness contained? There shall be consequences!" She cried. Gobber rolled his eyes at the girls sarcasm. "I'll take my chances." He muttered and threw a sword into her arms carefully. "Sword. Sharpen it. Now." Hiccup grunted at the weight and slowly wobbled over to the grindstone to sharpen the sword that was almost as long as her body.

_I swear, one day I will get out of here. I will kill a dragon. _She thought to herself, determined.

In Berk, killing a dragon was everything. Taking down a Nadderhead was sure to get her at least noticed. Gronkles were bigger and more tough, taking down one of those would surly get her into the other kids gang, and possibly even closer to Astren. A Zippleback had twice the heads, and was also exotic so it would give her twice the respect. The monstrous Nightmare, able to set its own skin aflame, was sure to make her well-known around the whole village, as only the toughest of the tough could take them down. But then there was the ultimate prize… The dragon that no one had ever seen.

"Night Fury!" Hiccup heard someone outside call. She stopped her grinding and ran over to the window to look out at the watch tower. She could hear an odd rushing of noise before a sudden purple explosion hit the tower, making half of it crumble. The Vikings around either ran, hid, or ducked straight to the ground. Stoic, who had been on the tower fighting a Nightmare, jumped away as soon as the explosion hit. This dragon never stole food, never showed itself and certainly didn't miss. Hiccup jumped when another explosion hit the tower, destroying it completely. No one was to ever engage the Night Fury, and no one had ever killed one. Thats why Hiccup decided that she was going to be the first one to do it.

The twig of a girl walked over to Gobber, only for him to be reattaching a new piece to his arm, this one a double headed axe. He looked down at the girl before hobbling over to the entrance. "Man the fort Hiccup! They need me out there!" Before he left though, he looked her in the eyes. "Stay. Put. There. You know what I mean!" He huffed awkwardly before going off with a battle cry.

Hiccup honestly thought about staying for a moment, as she didn't want to cause Gobber any more trouble. She could honestly say that he was her only companion and she didn't want to let him down… _But, if I can do this, he won't have to be disappointed. _She argued in her head before making up her mind and grabbing her catapult. She rushed out of the smithy and through the crowds of people. She ignored them calling out her name to tell her to get back. _Sorry, but it will all be okay soon! _

She wheeled the contraption up to the top of a hill near the edge of Berk. It would be a perfect spot to shoot the Fury. She unloaded it and set it up perfectly and quickly and then slid into position, her hands holding onto the bars that she could use to turn it about. Now she would have to wait. "C'mon… Gimme something to shoot at. Gimme something to shoot at." She whispered to the sky.

For a night of a dragon raid, it was very quiet. Hiccup blinked though when she heard roaring from far up ahead. She searched the skies, but it was impossible to see. Every once and a while she would see stars blink out of existence and soon realized that it was where the dragon had been roaming. She readied the catapult with narrowed eyes. _I can do this. I have to do this!_ She told herself, watching as the Fury blew up another tower with purple fire. She gasped and followed it with her eyes, shooting with blind faith. The shot went off perfectly, but it made her fall back. She coughed at the impact but quickly got to her feet. She almost cried in joy when she heard a screech as the Fury went falling.

"Oh my gosh, I hit it.. I actually hit it!" She cried and jumped up, her arms thrown into the air. She couldn't explain the joy she felt. "Did anyone see it!? Anyone?" She called and slid her fingers through her hair. Hiccup froze though when she heard something behind her, making her look back. She squeaked when she saw a large Nightmare staring at her. "Anyone except you!" She cried and ran off in the opposite direction with a girlish scream.

* * *

><p>The night had been going well for Stoic the Vast; Chief of Berk. They had managed to get three Nadders slung up in a net, completely pinned for the killing and they had no casualties so far except some bruised and battered Vikings. They would be able to walk it off though. The kids had even been able to save a few houses from being destroyed. Things didn't often go this well. There were usually more broken bones, more supplies stolen and more houses and watch towers destroyed. Yes, a very good night indeed. Until <em>she<em> happened.

He had been helping a few other villagers when he heard her shriek. He looked back to see the silhouette of a body that was tiny enough to only be one person. _Hiccup._ Not only was she running and tripping down the hill with a Nightmare nipping at her backside, she had blatantly disobeyed him when he ordered her to stay inside. He looked back to the men. "Make sure they don't escape!" he bellowed and ran off in the direction the girl was headed.

From a distance he could see the little girl was just narrowly avoiding a few of the Nightmares sprays of liquid fire. She then took to hiding behind one of the torch towers just in time for the large demon to spray where she had been standing. The wood on the tower began to burn. Hiccup, realizing the fire had stopped streaming from the nightmares mouth turned to slowly look, only, she was looking the wrong way. The Nightmare had gone the other way and was about to snap at her when he jumped in and tackled it away.

Now that he had the Nightmares attention, he swung his hammer around and cracked his neck. He was always ready for a fight. Even against a Nightmare. The Nightmare also seemed ready to fight, but only when it tried to spray fire at him and it only came out in a small stream did it realize its energy had burnt out. "Yer all out of juice." He grumbled and went forward, punching and kicking it in a barrage that made it move backwards. Then it was finally scared off, flying away as fast as it could. He sighed and narrowed his eyes. Now to deal with the real problem.

He pounded back over to the post which had burnt though. It fell to the ground, breaking some wooden boards that had created a walkway down to another part of Berk. It would have also hit a man, had he not dived out of the way. The torch part of the pole disconnected and rolled down the hill, freeing the Nadders they had earlier collected and singing a few of the people. There she was though, that small and timid little girl, looking up at him with eyes of guilt.

"Sorry… Dad."

Yes. Stoic the Vast's daughter was Hiccup. Hiccup who, beyond everything else, always seemed to make the best of nights turn into the worst with her clumsiness. Ever since Valka, his late wife, had been taken away from him by the damn demons, he hadn't known what to do with the girl. She always seemed far too curious for her age, too smart and too weak. She was not like a normal Viking. No… She wasn't a Viking at all. It was times like these that he wished Valka was there the most. She would have known what to do.

Stoic watched as all the free dragons took off with their sheep. Next, turning his attention to his only child, he felt the anger burning up inside of him and it wouldn't stop growing. She always got him like this. She never listened. Hiccup looked over at him awkwardly. "Okay, but I hit a Night Fury though." She rushed out desperately.

That did it.

Stoic grabbed her from the back of her vest and began dragging her along. The whole village had gathered around, watching the outcast be dragged along by her father and their Chief. "Ugh, Dad! It's not like the last time! I seriously, really actually did it! You guys looked so busy, I had a clear shot and I tried it! I hit a Night Fury and it looked like it fell around Raven Point, if we could just send a search party we could find it and-" She chattered on until Stoic felt his head beginning to ache. "Stop!" He bellowed and paused, looking at the girl. "Just… Stop." He muttered. It hurt to do this to her. As much of a pain in the neck she was, she was still part of Valka. Her nose was like her mothers, her auburn hair was a mix of both of theirs. Her face shape, lips and eye shape all painfully reminded him of the girls mother. Sometimes it was so hard to bear. He couldn't let that show though. He was Stoic the Vast, the Chieftain of Berk. He could be weak to no one, not even his own kin.

"Every time you go outside, disaster seems to strike. Can you not see that I have bigger problems? Winter is almost here and I have an entire village to feed!" He yelled. Hiccup winced and looked down nervously. She rubbed her one arm, a nervous twitch she had, along with nibbling at her nails. "If I'm being honest Dad, some of the villagers could go without food for a while…" She muttered quietly. Stoic just groaned. Did she not get it? Was everything a joke to her? Teenage girls were just infuriating. "This isn't a joke, Hiccup! Why can't ye just follow the simplest of orders?" He bellowed at her.

He watched Hicup flounder for a moment. "I-I can't help myself! I just see a dragon a-and I gotta just, uh, k-kill it! Y'know? It's just who I am dad." She tried to play it off cool, but he could see the nerves and guilt in her eyes.

The large man shook his head and rubbed a hand over his sweating forehead. "Oi… You are many things Hiccup, but a Dragon Slayer ain't one of them. Get back to the house." He muttered quieter and then looked at Gobber, his trusted friend. "Make sure she gets back to the house and stays there for once. I have her mess to clean up." His blonde moustached comrade nodded and came up behind the girl, smacking her on the head to which she muttered 'ow'.

* * *

><p>Hiccup felt her cheeks heat brightly. All she wanted, <em>all she wanted<em>, was to finally have the village see her in a new light. She swore she had killed it, but she _had_ knocked it down. If only he actually believed her and followed along with her for just once. She sometimes wondered what it would be like if she wasn't the Chiefs daughter. Maybe she wouldn't be seen as so much of a failure, so much of a mistake. Hiccup could have probably blended in with society more, had she not so much pressure to be the perfect heir to Berk's Chief-hood. The brunette didn't resist though when Gobber began pulling her along. She kept her eyes on the ground, especially when they passed by the other kids her age.

"That was a great performance." Ruffnut smirked at her as she walked past, turning after to smirk and chatter with his twin.

"I've never seen anyone mess up that badly. That helped!" Snotlout jested, making the twins laugh more. Fishlegs just nodded along with them, but avoided looking at Hiccup entirely. Hiccup herself just continued to find the ground a much more interesting place to look at than the faces of the others. "Thanks." She muttered sarcastically. It didn't even make her feel better when Gobber pushed him off balance. Hiccup did peek up once though, only to see Astren's unimpressed face. He wouldn't even look at her, instead he stood and just walked away, the rest of the group following suit.

The sun had already began to rise when the smallest Viking began reaching her house at the top of a hill, Gobber still behind her. "You know, I did hit it." She murmured softly. "I wasn't lying."

Gobber sighed and nodded. "Of course you did Hiccup."

Hiccup shook her head. "He never listens to me! He think's I'm useless… most likely because I'm a scrawny girl." She murmured the last part quietly. Gobber shook his head back at her. "Stubborness runs in your family." Hiccup huffed and climbed the stairs to her house, feeling deflated. "Even if he does listen to me its always with that unimpressed scowl. Its like I don't belong to be his daughter." He looked at Gobber and puffed out her chest. "_Excuse me, it seems ye have brought me the wrong offspring. I asked for a boy with beefy arms and muscles, one who wont disappoint me. But look at what I have here, a girl who is too weak to even carry me axe!"_ She grunted and groaned and tried to deepen her voice to imitate her father. Gobber wanted to laugh, but kept it in. "Hiccup, you're going about this in the wrong direction lass'. Its not what you look like on the outside so much.. Though it may help if you could pick up an axe… But its really whats inside that he can't stand."

Hiccup blinked and sighed. "Thank you for your kind words of wisdom." She drawled sarcastically and reached for the door handle. Gobber put a hand on her shoulder to stop her. "What I am getting at here young lass, is that you need to stop trying to be something you're not. You are an excellent inventor and I like having you around! Maybe just stop making those things that destroy the town." Hiccup blinked. His efforts to cheer her up were not exactly the finest.

What he said didn't matter to her though, because as long as she was different, she would never fit in. All she ever wanted was to fit in, to actually have friends, to be rid of the indescribable loneliness she felt. "I just want to be one of you guys…" She whispered solemnly and went inside.

Hiccup leaned back against the door and waited until she heard him walk away. She rubbed a hand across her face to try and clear the soot, keeping her eyes closed so she could think. What would her father want her to do? Stay in side and not go anywhere. What was she coing to do? Find that Night Fury.

In a few quick bounds she made it upstairs to her room. She grabbed her notebook, a piece or charcoal to write with and was back downstairs. She straightened her vest, pulled on better shoes that weren't so loose on her and headed out the back door.

Time to find herself a Night Fury.


	2. Chapter 2: In the Forrest

**Hello. Welcome to Chapter Two. Thank you all for your support on the first chapter. Its nice to see a handful of you interested in my story. I decided to load up the second chapter a bit early in thanks... So thank you and I hope you enjoy! **

**Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD or any of its characters. **

* * *

><p>Chapter Two: In the Forrest<p>

The morning of the dragon attack (as the sun had already risen) the Chief called a meeting in the Great Hall for all of the adult Vikings that could go into duty. They were all surrounding a large oval table, the centre was hollowed out so that a hearth sat in the middle. It helped thaw the chill from the night's happenings. Stoic was at the head of the table, leaning over a large map of the area they had charted out.

"Either we finish them, or they finish us!" Yelled the red bearded man. This was echoed by many of the villagers nodding and commenting their approval. "It's the only way we will be rid of them!" Stoic's voice called through the whole hall powerfully. He truly was the Chief in this position. "If we find their nest and we can destroy it, the dragons will have no choice but to leave. They will have to find another home!" He stabbed his dagger into a picture of a dragon on his map. "One more search before the ice starts, who's with me?" He beckoned.

The room was silent until a villager called out, "Those ships never come back!"

Stoic understood, no one would want to go on a wild chase for the very elusive Den of Dragons this close to winter, especially with the past record of having slim to no survivors in these expeditions. But they _had_ to. For his peoples sake, they had to rid of the dragons. Without dragons, they could live so much more freely, have so few worries on their hands and far more supplies. He was also doing this for Hiccup, though he wouldn't admit it to the others. He wanted to protect his daughter from an untimely demise. She always seemed to be getting herself into problems, no matter the time. Maybe, _just maybe_, without dragons, his daughter would stop risking herself and could live in a safe environment. He really did care for his little girl, he just couldn't show it.

Stoic looked up at all of the men and women in the room and spoke with a clear voice, "We are vikings! This is an occupational hazard. Now who is with me?" He still received silence. The Chief sighed and stood from his leaning position. He rubbed a hand across his face tiredly. "Alright, those who stay have to look after Hiccup." As if they couldn't have heard him more clearly, all their hands shot up at once. He even heard a Viking man call out, "To the ship!" He nodded to his people as they began to clear out. "That's more like it."

Gobber, who had been watching from the sidelines at a table, stood and looked at his friend. "I'll pack me undies." He had recently been sipping from his arm attachment that was in the form of a mug. This seemed to be a common occurrence, as Stoic payed it no mind. "No, I need you to stay here at Berk and train the new recruits." Gobber nodded. "Oh yeah, and while I am doing that, Hiccup can look after the shop all by herself, with weapons and scrap parts and all the time to herself. That sounds like a wonderful idea." He stated dryly.

Stoic sat down on the bench beside him and put his face in his hands. "What am I going to do with her Gobber? The girl still walks around like she's a new sheep babe without a protector; like she cannot keep her balance in life. She falls herself into so much danger." Gobber looked up from his mug. "Why not put her in training?" He stated. Stoic looked up at his friend with an unimpressed look, "I am being serious." Gober nodded, "And so am I."

Stoic looked at the man as if he was crazy. Did he not understand the implications of Hiccup, the clumsy, curious, trouble-prone girl she was, going into dragon training? "She'll get herself killed before the first dragon even comes out of the cage!" He exclaimed. That couldn't happen. She was all he had left of his precious wife Valka, and as much as Hiccup was sometimes a burden, he loved the girl. He just didnt have a very great way of showing it.

Gobber waved his hand at the man in dismissal, "You don't know that."

Stoic looked at him as if he was crazy. "I do actually. I know it."

Gobber grunted and looked at the man, "No ye don't!"

Stoic stood and began pacing. "You don't understand. Ever since she was a babe, she's been… Different." He muttered. "She doesn't listen, she has the attention span of a sparrow, she has this attitude! I can't even ask her the what the weather looks like outside without her going off in some other direction. I take her fishing and she goes off hunting for goblins or trolls!" He grumbled. Gobber piped in, "Trolls are real! Steal ye left socks! But Stoic, I think most teenage girls are like that! Mysterious creatures, women are."

Stoic ignored him and looked down at the ground. "When I was a boy-" Gobber sighed, "here we go." The chief either didn't hear or didn't care, because he continued on. "My father told me to bang my head against a rock. I thought it was crazy, but I did it. I didn't question my father. And you know what happened?" Gobber keyed in again, "You got a headache?"

The redhead continued on as usual. This was how most of their conversations went, Stoic ranting on (usually about Hiccup) while Gobber sat there, ignored, trying to pipe up when he could. He had to wonder if this is what Hiccup had to put up with as well.

"The rock split in two, and in that moment, It taught me what a Viking could do Gobber. He could crush mountains, level forests, tame seas even! As a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to become. Hiccup isn't like that. She's wild, unpredictable. I can't seem to… connect." He sighed.

Gobber sighed and looked up from his cup. "You can't stop her Stoic, you can only prepare her. I know it seems scary, but the truth is, you won't always be around to protect her. She will go out there again! Hiccup is a special girl, she's brilliant in her own way, but she can't be dependent on the others to protect her. And who knows!? She could even flourish in training!" He said, only to receive a deadpan look from Stoic. He sighed, "Alright, its a long shot. But she could at least learn how the others do it so she could be of some help."

The blonde moustached man looked at his friend and put his hand on his shoulder. "Stoic... She's probably out in the world right now."

* * *

><p>Hiccup groaned. How long had she been out here? An hour? Two? Or was it three? She looked down at her field journal where she had drawn out a map of Berk and its surrounding forests and environments. On it were many charcoal 'X's from the spots she searched and couldn't find anything. Maybe it was the lack of sleep (she hadn't gone to bed since the night before), or maybe her horrible directional skills, but the process seemed to be taking a long time. She felt so stupid. What if she didn't actually shoot a Fury? What if her eyes had really been playing tricks on her? A sigh escaped her mouth. She really hoped that wasn't the case.<p>

The brunette looked up to the sky, it was bright out now but the forrest kept her shaded. Looking back to the ground, the floor was scattered with vegetation and flowers. It would have been a peaceful sight if she wasn't already so agitated.

Looking back at her book she began to scratch at the map with her charcoal. "Ugh, this is useless!" She cried, then put it back into her vest. "The gods must hate me… Is that it? Most people lose a knife, a book… Not me! I lose an entire dragon! Ugh! Hiccup, you stupid girl." She knocked against her head as she began walking down a hill, having to hop up and over some bigger rocks. She angrily smacked a tree branch, only for it to come back and smack her right in the face. "Ow! Thats just great." She glared at the tree. "You will burn for that tree! Wait.." She looked up, only to see that the tree was actually split down the middle, half of it leaning down at an awkward angle. Beyond that, on the ground was a long dirt trough that looked like something had slid down the hill. Other trees looked like they had been snapped as well.

Hiccup slowly got into the trough, actually tripping at one point and smearing mud on herself. It didn't matter at the moment though, she just picked herself up and wiped herself off. She began to crawl up a hill that the trough went up and looked over the edge, only to gasp and duck back down. What in the world was that!? Had it been…?

She slowly peeked over the edge again with wide eyes and a gaping mouth. Right there, lying on the ground was a black dragon, unlike anything she had seen before. It was all wrapped up in the ropes that Hiccup had fired. Its scales were black as the night sky, it had four legs like a western dragon and a long tail. Its two wings were bent in odd shapes due to the ropes.

Hiccup panted and searched herself until she pulled out her knife. She held it out in front of her, unsure. Quickly, she leapt from her spot and jumped behind a large bolder that masked her tiny body. She pressed against it and slid around until she was face to face with the dragon. It still lay unmoving. Was it dead?

The tiny Viking girl padded forward. "Oh wow… You really are something to behold, hm?" She muttered to herself. She could at least admire the horrible creature a bit, as it was much nicer looking than some of the other ugly dragons her people caught and brought down. She paused when the realization came to her though. The people of her village… They could finally see!

"I did it.. I actually did it!" She grinned and walked forward more in excitement. "This fixes everything! Oh man! Dad is going to be so happy. I have brought down this mighty beast!" She cried and put a foot on it for show, only to scream and stumble backwards when it let out a dragon-like groan. One of its legs moved slightly as well. Its eyes stayed closed, but it began to breathe deeply. Hiccup herself was breathing deeply as she held her dagger out and edged forward again.

When the beast opened its eyes, Hiccup almost jumped again. They were a vibrant greeny yellow that overtook the whole eye with slitted pupils. The look it gave her was not one she had ever seen any dragon hold before. It almost looked… Interested? Its eye held onto her every movement. Was it possible this thing was actually intelligent?

Hiccup shook slightly as she pointed the knife at it, to which it let out a soft croon. She sucked in a breath loudly and then blew it out, making her bangs dance around on her forehead. "I-I gotta kill you dragon… I'm gunna take out your heart and show it to my father. Its the only way they will see I'm not a wimpy girl. I am a viking!"

She raised her knife over her head, ignoring its groans. _I can do this… I just need to plunge this into its chest and take out the heart, right? Oh god I'm going to be sick… No! I am a Viking. I can do this!_ She thought this to herself, trying to force the sick feeling away. She couldn't help from peeking down at the dragons face though, those eyes still stared at her, like it was almost accepting what was about to happen, that its fate was ultimately death. Hiccup squeezed her eyes closed again, not wanting to watch. She heard the dragons groan as it closed its eyes and lay its head back. She grit her teeth and held her hands high again, before letting them fall weakly to rest at her head.

Her deep green eyes opened to stare down at the creature. She sighed softly and put her arms down. It looked so weak and frail, a once glorious predator taken down to its lowest. The ropes binding it were covered in a deep red blood and its limbs were curled at awkward angles. It looked like how she felt on the inside. Defeated, weak, alone.

"I did this…" She whispered and took a few reeling steps back. She knew she wasn't supposed to… But she really felt bad for this Fury. She felt like they were in the same place. The ropes that held him were like the villages expectations holding and binding onto her. Hiccup didn't wish that pain on anyone, even her worst of enemies like a dragon. She slowly leaned down and began cutting at the ropes. Her village would hate her if they knew what she was doing. She supposed that she really wasn't a Viking.

The ropes slowly snapped open as her sharp knife sawed through them. As soon as all the ropes snapped, the dragon bound free and the next thing Hiccup knew, her head and back were hitting against the boulder she had previously used as a cover. She tried to ignore the pain, but couldn't help but groaning.

Hiccup looked up blearily, only to look away and begin hyperventilating when she saw two green eyes looking back at her. She whimpered softly and squeezed her eyes shut. At least if she died now, the Village wouldn't have to worry about her anymore.

_This is it… This is my end. Sorry Dad but I have to go meet Mom now._

Her eyes cracked open when she felt some of the pressure form the paw leave her. She looked up to see the Night Fury slowly leaning back on its hind legs, its mouth opening to show spiked teeth. _Oh gods.._ She thought. But nothing happened. The dragon came down on her, opened its mouth and roared into her face in anger. Then it just left, running and jumping off into the forrest.

Hiccup sat there, stunned. She held her chest in shock as she panted. It had let her live? She lay there for a moment to catch her breath before standing. She had to get out of there. Her vision instantly began to spin though. She tried to walk up the hill, only to fall back down from fainting.

* * *

><p>He had been flying, trying to protect and help the other of his kind gather up enough supplies, and also trying to put an end to the useless and pesky race that were constantly attacking them. <em>Foolish Humans.<em> He had thought. None were able to catch him, none had ever even seen him. If there was ever a smart human, they would have been able to get him by now. Just as he had been thinking that (as if the fates suddenly chose him to play with) a human weapon of some sort made from rope and metal balls came flying up from the land below and found its way around his body. His wings had been constricted and his flight taken from him, making him fall into the forests of the island below.

The landing had been harsh. He first hit against a tree, crushing it with his weight and making it snap down the middle. His body then tumbled to the ground, sliding through the dirt and taking down more trees with him. The ropes, meanwhile, had been cutting under his scales to leave gashes behind. His dark blood wet the human bindings.

His fall ended when he tumbled off a slope and landed harshly on the ground. One of his wings had been left open at an awkward angle, the other luckily was pinned to his back and spared from pain. His tail was burning in pain as well, but for what reason, he had no clue. He tried to escape the ropes, but they had wound around his body in a way that he could not access. His claws couldn't reach, nor could his teeth.

He just lay back, knowing there was not much else to do. The killers would have to come for him soon, right? Thats when he would take down the foolish human that had somehow been smart enough to take him from his rightful spot in the sky. He slowed his breathing and rested his head down. He would need to conserve his energy.

Many hours had passed since the landing and he was unsure whether or not someone would actually come to finish him. That was until he heard mumbling in the distance, and light and clumsy foot steps pad closer to his position. He focused on staying still and keeping his breathing very shallow.

When the human caught sight of him, he heard a gasp of what he assumed was fear. And rightfully so! Any human who chose to get close to him deserved to be scared. How dare they knock him, the glorious Night Fury, down!

The human, who he concluded was very small and most likely feminine, hopped down from the ledge and snuck behind a nearby rock. He heard the sound of a dagger being unsheathed.

So someone _had_ come to kill him. The person wasn't very smart though, they still thought he was dead, and they even thought it was okay to walk close to him.

"I did it.. I actually did it!" A nasally voice rang out beside his body. "This fixes everything! Oh man! Dad is going to be so happy. I have brought down this mighty beast!" The human then _dared_ to touch him. The Night Fury growled and knocked the human off of him, taking in deep breaths again. His eyes sliding open to behold the human that had come to end his life. What he saw was almost shocking.

In front of him was a small little human, so unlike the other Vikings he had ever seen. Most were big and burly, with thick arms and legs made of muscle. This one was short, thin and weak looking. It was a female, with brownish red hair and light little brown dots scattered across her face. The humans eyes were green like his, but deeper like the tree leaves in the evening. Her cheeks were currently flush, and her breathing was abnormal and hitched. She looked at him in fear.

When she realized he couldn't move or get to her (even if he wanted to), she stood back up, her body still trembling like a leaf. She slowly edged forward until she was next to his chest. He growled at her when she pointed the knife at him, which made the leaf-like girl flinch softly. "I-I gotta kill you dragon… I'm gunna take out your heart and show it to my father. Its the only way they will see I'm not a wimpy girl. I am a viking!" She said, sounding like she was trying to convince herself, more than tell the Night Fury.

She lifted her knife above her head with both hands and thats when the dragon realized she was actually going to go through with it. He let out a soft croon, saying "_Get it over with human" _and shut his eyes, head laying back. He might as well die in peace. Or at least, he thought he was going to die. The human seemed to have other plans.

After a few minutes, the girl had still yet to do anything. The Fury was starting to get curious, but wouldn't let the human best him. He wouldn't pay attention.

"I did this…" She whispered to no one but herself, as the Night Fury (though he did understand what she was saying) didn't really care. He heard her lean down beside him, and then the sound of something being cut. But it wasn't his body that the knife was touching, as he couldn't feel the pain.

His eyes snapped open to see the girl cutting at the ropes. His pupils became even thinner as he listened and slowly heard ropes beginning to snap. _Humans really are foolish._

He felt the ropes snap one by one until they were all undone and he could move freely. Without hesitation, and without a second for the girl to react, he pounced at her and pinned her to the rock, her back and head connecting to it harshly. He heard her groan softly, before realizing what was happening. She looked up at him with wide, scared eyes and a laboured breath.

The Night Fury stared down at her through narrowed eyes. She seemed to understand that he could easily kill her, and that he would. Toothless reared back onto his legs, ready to take the girls life… That was until he saw it. It was there for a brief moment, showing itself in her eyes before she squeezed them shut again.

_Acceptance._

The girl had looked at him, and in that time he could see all the emotions she had just through those tiny green eyes of hers. She had been ready to accept death, and he knew why.

The girl wasn't like the other humans. She felt like she was a burden to them, useless and weak. She was unable to do the one thing humans liked to do; kill dragons. The brunette girl knew that if she didn't do this, she would be more of an outcast, more alone, than she already was. In a way, it reminded him of himself. Both of them were creatures unalike the others of their kind. Both alone, with none other like them. They didn't fit into the cast that they had been designed to.

Within a short look, he could see all of this in her eyes, and maybe it was because the Dragon felt the slightest touch of sympathy, or maybe it was something bigger he didn't quite understand yet, but… He let her live. Instead of crushing the small girl like originally planned, he reared back down and let a roar echo into her ears. The small girl curled up in a ball and cringed away from the noise.

The Fury turned then and hopped off into the forrest, trying to fly off.

_Maybe it is I that is the foolish one._ He thought as he left the girl behind.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup woke up again, it was already dark. her face was pressed into the dirt and there was a spider crawling over her hand. "Ew." she huffed and flung it off of her as she stood. She supposed it had been a couple hours since she had freed the Night Fury.<p>

_That Night Fury… It let me live… Why? _She thought to herself. It would have to wait though. Her father was sure to be home and she had left after he said not to. She sighed. _I'm going to be in deep trouble if he realizes I was gone._

She picked herself and her dagger up, wiped off her muddy face and dusty vest. Her hair was in a disarray, but that was normal. Once everything was in order she proceeded to head back out of the forrest. It was a lot spookier in the evening, and cold. _But I'm not scared…_

The village was lit up with torches and lanterns. She could hear many people still up late working on the rebuilding of houses and collecting of materials. She winced, knowing all this was her fault too.

Through the town, she tried to take the most uncommon route, so she didn't run into anyone. She snuck by the smithy, only stopping for a second to peer in and see Gobber fast at work fixing weapons and making new tools and equipment. She wished she could help but she wasn't sure she would really be able to hold anything heavy in her currently weakened state. Plus, her father would be expecting her at home.

Hiccup continued on, dodging through alley ways. She was certain she would make it to her house safely with no interruptions, until she turned a sharp corner and smashed into someone. She fell back on her behind and winced at the impact. The brunette picked herself up and froze when she saw who it was she had knocked into.

Astren stood there, unfazed by the bump. Slung over one shoulder and supported by his grip was a stack of wooden boards. He must have been part of the construction team. He looked at her with cold eyes. "Watch where you're going." He said sharply and tried to move past her. Hiccup jumped to the side and watched as her crush began to move on. "Uh… Astren… Sorry?" She called after him. The boy just carried on, though pausing for a brief moment to call back, "This is all your fault _Useless_."

The word hit hard. Especially after the recently occurring events. Maybe it was true. She wasn't a good Viking, she only caused trouble, and when she truly could have killed a dragon (a Night Fury no less!) she screwed it up and let the dragon go. Hiccup wasn't a killer like her bretheren, and she would have to live up to not being a true Viking.

The rest of the walk home, she mulled over the incident in the forrest. She just couldn't get those green eyes out of her head. They just felt so… so _human_. The emotions she saw in them were unreal. She didn't realize it yet, but deep down she wanted to see that dragon again.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup got to her house she slowly opened the door and closed it behind her equally as slowly, so not to make a noise. She paused when she saw her father sitting by the heath in their main room, sharpening a sword. She pressed herself to the wall and slowly tried to sneak around him by staying hidden in the shadows the hearth made. When the tiny girl reached the stairs, she began crawling up them.<p>

"Hiccup."

Hiccup jumped at her fathers voice. _I'm not even good at sneaking, even if I'm this small!_ She thought to herself. She had thought she might be able to avoid confrontation, but of course her keen father would have caught her. Looks like she had to confess.

"Uh, Dad… I think we ned to talk about something." She murmured and turned to look at him, sitting on the stairs. And even though she was up on the stairs, Stoic almost matched her height.

"I need to speak with you as well, daughter." He murmured and scratched at his beard awkwardly. It wasn't often that he and his daughter had these long conversations. He had been avoiding of them due to Hiccups never changing teen girl attitude.

"I think its time you learned to fight dragons." Said Stoic at the same time that Hiccup was speaking.

"I've decided I don't want to fight dragons." Said Hiccup, who tried to talk over her father.

They both paused and looked at each other, both asking, "What?"

Stoic looked at his little girl and rubbed his hands awkwardly. "Uh, you go first." Hiccup shook her head, her cropped hair flicking around, "No… No you go first."

Her father sucked in a deep breath. "Alright, well… You get your wish, Dragon training it is. You start in the morning."

Hiccup felt her heart drop. The gods truly did hate her. How could she possibly go into a training school specifically for something she could not do? "Oh man… I shoulda gone first…" She muttered and then looked at her father, "Cuz' I was thinking… Y'know, Dragon slaying might not be the thing for me… I'm better with uh… Things that don't live. And I mean, we have so many Dragon Slaying Vikings already, but do we really have enough bread-making Viking? O-Or even small home repair Vikings…?"

As usual though, if Hiccup began to talk longer than a few sentences, Stoic stopped listening. He grabbed an axe off the wall and placed it in her arms. "You're going to need this."

Hiccup bit her lip nervously. "Dad… What if I don't want to fight Dragons?" She asked, to which she got a laugh as her response. "Don't joke with me, of course you do."

The brunette girl wobbled down the stairs with the axe, only to trip and have it slide out of her arms and embed itself in the wooden floor. She huffed and tried pulling it out, looking over at her father as she did so. It didn't budge. "Dad, let me rephrase that… I _can't_ kill Dragons."

Stoic laughed and looked back at her, trying to pull the axe from the ground. "Yet, Hiccup. That's what the Dragon Training is for!" He chuckled and walked over, pulling the axe out of the ground as if it was as easy as picking up a pebble.

Hiccup grabbed a better hold of the weapon. She felt uneasy even having it in her arms. "Dad, I am really very extra sure I will not be able to kill a dragon…"

Stoic placed a hand on her head and rubbed her messy locks. "It's time Hiccup."

Hiccup groaned. "Can you not hear me? I'm right here!"

The redhead gabbed the axe from her and held it up like a warrior was supposed to do. "This is serious Hiccup. When you hold this axe, you are a Viking. But not only that, you are my daughter; heir to Berk. You carry all of us with you in your fights." He showed her how to hold it and leaned down. "That means you walk like us," He straightened her posture. "Talk like us," He held her chin up higher. "And most certainly, you have to think like us." He tapped at her head.

Hiccup frowned. _Thats the problem… I'm not one of you._

Stoic stood, towering over her. "Hiccup, Dragon Training is a serious ordeal. No running off to find unicorns, no trying to create things that can fight for ye. Ye have to fight for yourself. And that means no more of… this." He motioned.

Hiccup wanted to slap her face in frustration. "You just gestured at all of me!"

Stoic ignored her again. "Deal?"

The girl looked at him and puffed. "This conversation is feeling very one-sided to me."

Stoic narrowed his eyes. "Deal!?" He asked again, more strain on his voice.

Hiccup sighed, letting her posture relax, her chin fall slightly and her eyes look to the wooden flooring where the axe dent was. "Deal…" She whispered.

Stoic nodded and lift a straw-woven basket (full of supplies) that was almost as big as Hiccup herself, over his shoulder. "Good.." He stated and paused to look at her. With that axe she was almost the spitting image of Valka as a teenager. When his wife was young, she had always liked her hair short like Hiccup, and though she was bigger than Hiccup was, the weapons Valka used were all bigger than her. Yet, Valka never let that stop her. She used those weapons masterfully. He could only hope Hiccup would be the same.

Sucking up a breath, the larger man began walking to the door. "Fight hard, and I'll be back." He muttered and put on his helmet. "Probably."

Hiccup watched him go. "And I'll be here… Maybe."

When he shut the door behind him, she let the axe clatter to the ground again. She plopped down beside it. "What am I going to do…?" She whispered to no one.

_I can't kill a dragon._

* * *

><p><strong>So? Did you like it? I thought it would be nice to include Toothless' point of view. Of course, right now he's going to be all mean because of whats happened, but at least the connection is there.<strong>

**Anyways! Please show me your support and help me by sending a review. It may not seem like much, but seeing that you enjoy this story in your own words really helps fuel me to write more, and faster!**


	3. Chapter 3: First Class

**Hello everyone, Arrow here with chapter three! I am so glad people seem to be enjoying this ****fic. I will keep staying strong to get this all done for you.**

**Also, to the person wondering if this is going to be a Toothcup fic, it will not be. It's going to be Hiccup and Astren, but don't expect this for a while. I need to get the ground set with some good character building first. Toothless and Hiccup grow together, and I really want to show that here. So with no further a due..**

**Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD**

* * *

><p>Chapter 3: First Class<p>

Hiccup had been up most of the night, her thoughts keeping her awake.

No matter how hard she shut her eyes and tried to stop thinking, it only made her more restless. She had tossed and turned and even tried sleeping in different locations, but that didn't work either. She had started in her bed and then rolled to the ground so she could try to sleep on her floor. When those didn't work, she had brought her blankets down to the fireplace to sleep by there, but even the embers weren't soothing enough. Everything brought her back to one thought.

_The Night Fury._

When she looked out the window, she saw the black of night and thought of his scales. When she lay on her floor, the rough green rug she cozied up to reminded her of the green eyes the dragon bore. Lastly, when she lay by the fire, it only reminded her of the way the dragon could breath fire.

She wished she didn't care so much about the dragon, but she couldn't help herself. Her curious mind kept working away. Why didn't he kill her? Why did he just fly away and let her free? Where did he go after he left? And the question that scared and intrigued her the most was whether or not she would see the Night Fury again…

Not only did these thoughts keep her up, but she also had to worry about Dragon Training too. Had her father told her a week earlier, even a day earlier, she would have been ecstatic to get in there and fight the dragon menace. Now? Not so much. After facing the Night Fury and seeing how she just couldn't stomach hurting such a beast, how was she supposed to do as she was told? She wouldn't be able to impress her father or the village…

She was sure to be made fun of by her peers, no matter how hard she tried to fit in. It was like trying to fit a book into an already full bookshelf; it just wasn't going to happen. She would most likely embarrass herself. Her cousin, Snotlout, would tease her and push her around to no end. The Thorson twins would laugh and point and make her feel stupid about herself. Fishlegs would stay by their sides, lucky to be fitting in and just going along with everything they said. And then Astren… He would give her that same cold look that could freeze her insides.

When Hiccup became far too exhausted to even move or squirm about, thats when she was able to sleep. In total she got abound four hours of sleep, as the suns rays infiltrated her eyes and made her awaken again. Vikings in general were light sleepers, as they had to be able to get up in the blink of an eye to go off to fight Dragons. Hiccup just had the problem of getting to sleep and staying that way. Her inventors mind was always churning.

The brunette stayed in bed a while longer before sluggishly picking herself up to get ready for the seemingly endless day ahead of her.

She currently had on a nightgown that she traded in for a long sleeve green tunic, brown leggings, her very oversized fur vest with some matching fur boots. To keep her vest in place she took a long yellow piece of fabric and tied it around her waist. That way, her vest wouldn't catch on anything and make her get singed by a dragon.

She combed though her hair quickly, not bothering to try and tame the locks. It was impossible when it was so cropped and wild. She did braid some of the more peskier parts of her hair though.

Once Hiccup was ready, she headed downstairs and washed up her face with some of the water they kept inside and grabbed a piece of bread. She didn't have a very big appetite but she thought it would be smarter to have something in her so she had at least a bit of energy to work with.

When she heard yelling outside, she knew that it was time for her to head out. Her father was already gone, probably getting the ships ready for their excursion off the island. She had heard about it on the way back from the forrest the night before. She had also heard that one of the reasons why people were going was because they didn't want to be around her. That, and her father was the one who suggested it.

_Gee, thanks Dad._ She thought dryly and headed out, though she almost forgot her axe. It took her a minute to get a good grip on it before she headed out again.

Outside she could see the group of kids her age following Gobber to the Dragon Training Arena, also nicknamed the Kill Ring or Kill Arena. It was where all the dragons they captured were kept or executed.

Hiccup hurried down the hill as fast as she could while also trying not to cut herself with the axe or fall. She almost caught up to them when they got close, though they had yet to notice her. Everyone was in glory of going into the Kill Ring, as they had only witnessed it from the outside before. They all seemed very prepared. Ruffnut and Tuffnut both had doubled ended spears. Snotlout had a spiked mace. Fishlegs had a big hammer, and Astren had a double headed hand axe strung to his hip. They all looked confident with their weapons, but she was having problems carrying hers.

_I'm going to die! _She thought.

The small girl heard Gobber lift the gate to the ring and yell to the other kids, "Welcome to Dragon training!"

Hiccup slowly followed after them, feeling a bit hesitant to go into the ring itself. She had watched many Dragon slayer recruits running around in the ring when she was younger. Her father had always been there with the village elder and so she got brought along as well.

The ring itself was a circular alcove made into the ground with a big net made of metal overtop so the dragons couldn't get out if they were released into the arena. Inside the arena was a supply room off to the side that had a barred door. There were also closed dragon cages that, when opened, would set the beasts loose inside the arena. Outside of the arena though, was a circular wooden walkway around it that would allow other Vikings to gather around and watch what was happening inside.

Ahead of her Tuffnut was boasting about how it would be cool to get a few wounds out of the training. "I hope I get some wicked burns." He chuckled to the group.

Ruffnut smirked back at him, "I'm hoping for some mauling. Like on my shoulder or lower back!"

Astren rolled his eyes at the groups antics. "Yeah, its only fun if you get a scar outta it." He stated cooly.

Hiccup blinked. Why would they possibly want to get hurt? She knew it was 'Viking-like' to have scars, but to wish for it to happen? Wasn't that a bit much? She supposed this was another example of how un-alike she was to her peers. But… The thought of Astren with some manly scars was kind of attractive. When Hiccup realized she was blushing, she shook her head to get the notion away. She entered the ring, trying to join in the conversation.

"Yeah… Uh, scars are so cool. All that pain? Gotta love it…" She muttered and tried to play it off cool. She ran a hand through her short hair, only to squeak when her axe got too heavy with only her one hand and it clattered to the ground. "Heh heh…"

Tuffnut looked back and groaned. "Who invited her here? She can't even hold her axe!"

Gobber, who had also just realized Hiccups presence, looked at Tuffnut with a frown. "Alright kids! Lets get started! The best Viking recruit in here will win the honour of killing his first dragon in front of the whole village!" He said with pride, trying to get everyones thoughts away from the tiny girl. It didn't seem to work though.

"Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, soooo… Does that disqualify her, or what?" Snotlout jeered sarcastically, to which Ruffnut tried to contain her laughter. They all then began walking away.

Hiccup frowned. They all thought it was a joke. Not like they would ever know she actually _had_ downed the Night Fury. It was already gone…

Gobber hobbled over to her, picked up the axe and put it back in her hand. He then began pulling her to where the other teens were forming a line. "Don't worry! You're weak and small, that will make you less of a target! They'll see you as sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like students!" Yet again, Gobber did a terrible job at cheering her up.

She filed into the line at the end next to Fishlegs while listening to Gobber explain what was going to happen.

"Behind these doors here are only a few of the species you will learn to fight here. There are many types of dragons, but over the course of the next few weeks, you will be focusing on these." He spoke loudly as he walked up to the first cage. "The Deadly Nadder."

Fishlegs, who was looking at the doors in excitement muttered, "_Speed eight, armour sixteen_."

"The Hideous Zippleback!" Called Gobber.

"_Eleven stealth times two._"

"The Monsterous Nightmare!"

"_Firepower fifteen._"

"The Terrible Terror!"

"_Attack eight, venom twelve!"_

Apparently this is where Gobber drew the line. "Can you stop it!?" He yelled at the boy. Fishlegs looked down and muttered an apology.

Hiccup had seen him in the great hall memorizing and playing with cards that had pictures of dragons on it and all their stats based on their real live counterparts. You were supposed to take the dragons and fight them against one another, the one who killed most of the other's dragons won. It had become a new trend for some of the younger kids to play this card game so that they knew what they were up against when they got older. It seemed that Fish Legs had gotten into it as well.

Gobber walked to the last cage that was shaking with a dragon inside, putting his good hand on the lever that opened the cage. "Lastly, we have the Gronkle."

Fishlegs slowly leaned over to Hiccup and whispered, "Jaw strength eight." It would have made the girl laugh if she wasn't in fear of being criticized by the others of the group… Or receiving a wallop on the head from Gobber.

Realizing that their so-called teacher had his hand on the lever not to rest it, but to actually let the dragon loose, Snotlout padded forward hectically. "Whoa, whoa, wait! Aren't you going to teach us how to defend ourselves first!?" He asked with wide eyes. Hiccup blinked. For once her cousin was right. Was Gobber just going to make them fight without knowledge!?

Gobber looked smugly at the kids. "I believe some hands-on learning would be best." He pulled the lever, making the large log that had kept the dragons cage barred up, go skywards. Hiccup heard the cage go silent before out came the dragon, snarling at the kids.

It's body was a greenish colour, covered in yellow bumps. The body itself looked like four circles had been pressed together with four legs coming out and leathery wings on its back. It had two antennas on the top of its head just about its acid yellow eyes. It also had flaring nostrils and a wide mouth that came suited with razor sharp teeth. Overall, not a very charming creature to be faced with.

Hiccup gasped and ran off in the opposite direction of the Gronkle, though she wasn't the only one to do so, as the girl could hear the others footsteps on the wet rock beneath them. They must have looked like scattering ants to the dragon.

The Gronkle charged right through the middle of them and slammed against a wall. Hiccup watched and winced. So it wasn't very good at changing directions quickly. The Gronkle fell to the ground, only to get itself back up again quickly.

"Today is about survival!" called Gobber. "If you get blasted, you're dead! Quick, whats the first thing you will need!?

Hiccup blanched. She didn't know a lick about Dragon Slaying… What would you need? You got hurt a lot when you fought them. So maybe… "A doctor!?"

Near her, Fishlegs yelled, "Plus five speed!?"

Astren rolled his eyes at the both of them. He was lowered in a fighting stance, shifting back and forth on his legs so he didn't have to stay still and would be quicker to move out of the way if the Gronkle charged at him again. "A shield!" He called out to their teacher.

Gobber nodded. "Yes! A shield! Get to it!"

Everyone scattered, running to the edge of the arena where shields had been put. Almost everyone grabbed theirs easily, but Hiccup struggled to even pick hers up. It was so big! Luckily, Gobber came over and helped her pick it up and situate it onto her arm.

"A shield is your most important piece of equipment! If you need to choose between a sword or a shield, always go for the shield!" He yelled as he nudged the girl off in the direction of her peers.

The Thorson twins had met in the middle to each grab shields, though they both grabbed the same one at the same time. Tuffnut looked at his sister angrily. "Get your filthy hands off my shield!" Ruffnut glared back at him, trying to pull it from his grip. "There are like, a million shields!" She yelled. Tuffnut rolled his eyes. "Exactly, this one is mine. Take that one, it has flowers on it! Girls like flowers!" By then, Ruffnut had pulled the shield from him and smacked him over the head with it. "Oops, now this one has blood on it!"

The twins, whilst their ever constant bickering, didn't notice that the Gronkle had locked eyes on them and picked them as his target. He shot a fireball at them, obliterating the shield that they had been fighting over, and sending them sprawling onto their backs. As they tried to pick themselves up Gobber smacked his face and yelled at them. "Tuffnut, Ruffnut you're out!"

Hiccup was surprised, yet relieved, that she wasn't the first one kicked out. That meant she must have been doing something right. Right?

Gobber rolled his eyes at the twins as they walked out of the ring. He then turned his attention back to the rest of the group. "Another thing a shield is good for is noise! Hit a weapon against it and make lots of it! It will throw off a dragons aim!" He called.

Hiccup and the others blinked curiously, but followed the orders. Hiccup slammed her axe off the shields metal as best she could, sticking close to Astren, Snotlout and Fishlegs who were all doing the same. They then started running around it in circles, watching carefully as it shook and looked around in confusion.

"All dragons have a limited number of shots!" Gobber called. "How many does a Gronkle have?"

Snotlout, who had began running away from the Gronkle, yelled to Gobber. "Five?"

Fishlegs shook his head and paused, "No, six!"

Hiccup let out a breath. She hadn't known… She had studied dragons, but mostly just the more difficult ones to kill, hoping that when she killed one it would give her more popularity. That, and she thought she would have actually been able to kill one. _Oh man was I wrong about that…_

Gobber nodded to Fishlegs. He was a very smart boy, did all of his readings well. But he was a bit clumsy in the field. He had yet to realize that the dragon had attached its focus to him.

"Six is right! That's one for each of yah!" He called and gestured to the Gronkle behind him. Fishlegs turned to see it just in time to raise his shield and have it knocked from his hands. Luckily, when he screamed, it didn't sound too girlish.

Gobber shook his head as the boy ran off to the outer corner of the ring. "Fishlegs, get out with the twins."

The blonde moustached man looked around at the group. Astren was quickly manoeuvring around the beasts backside, knowing it was a slow turner. Snotlout was at least avoiding the dragons attention. And Hiccup… The girl had her shield in front of her, hiding most of her body, pressed against the wall and a barrier.

"Hiccup! Get outta there!"

Hiccup frowned. _I'm gunna die, I'm gunna die!_ She thought as she stood to move. She screamed though when the dragon sent a blast off close to her body. She ducked back against the cover again.

On the other side of the ring, Snotlout was following Astren, trying to size him up. "I just moved into my parents basement y'know. You should come over and work out, I'll show you just how tough I've gotten! Bet I'm stronger than you!" He chattered incessantly, not noticing the dragon approaching.

Astren rolled out of the way just in time to avoid a blast, but Snotlout faced the force of it against his shield. He let out a high pitched shout as he fell onto his back. His helmet fell down his face. "Snotlout, out!"

Hiccup skittered forward to be next to Astren. She tried to hide her awkwardly pink cheeks. "S-So… Just you and me now, huh?" She asked, looking up at the boy who seemed so attentive.

Astren rolled his eyes. "Nope, just me!" He grunted as he threw himself into a roll sideways. Hiccup didn't understand this until her shield had been thrown off in the distance by a Gronkle blast. She ran after it, trying to reach for her only protection. It lead her straight to a wall.

Gobber sighed. She had been doing pretty good at avoiding it until now. "One shot left!" He called, but froze when the Gronkle kept after the tiny girl. So much for going after the more Viking like teens. "Hiccup!" He yelled at her in slight panic. Sure the girl was a pain in the neck, but he didn't want her dead yet.

Hiccup gasped as she was knocked back. The Gronkle came right up to her face, almost pinning her. Its wide mouth opened and she could see a light rising from its throat. _It's going to blast my face off!_

Right in time, Gobber used his hook to pull the beasts mouth away from her head. The blast hit the wall right above her, making her tiny body flinch. That was twice (or maybe the fifth time) in the span of a couple days that she had almost been killed. Trying to be a Viking in general was a occupational hazard.

Gobber pulled the dragon away while Hiccup recovered. He pulled it back into its cage and flung the cage door closed after it. The Gronkle snarled and attacked the door from behind the barrier. Gobber rolled his eyes at it, "Don't worry, you will get another chance!"

He turned back to his students who were all regrouping. Hiccup stood away form them awkwardly as always, trying to catch her breath. He hobbled over to her, leaning down to her level. "Remember: A dragon will always, _always_, go for the kill." He said, loud enough for the others to hear.

Hiccup frowned and looked to the smouldering wall behind her.

* * *

><p>Hiccup, though she hadn't wanted to at first, had returned to the forrest where she had first encountered the legendary Night Fury.<p>

It looked exactly as it had before, minus the black hulking dragon. The cut ropes and metal balls that had once held the Fury were still on the mossy forrest floor. She leaned down and picked up one of the ropes.

_If dragons always go for the kill like Gobber said… Why didn't you? _ She thought, but added. _Not that I'm complaining…_

She set down the rope and stood, looking towards the direction the dragon flew off in. It wasn't like it would lead her anywhere, but she began walking in that direction.

Not often did Hiccup venture this deep into Berks forests, usually finding solace in her workshop at the smithy or in her room at home. Even then, her room wasn't all too welcoming when she knew her father was downstairs, most likely thinking about how much of a failure she was.

After a while, things started looking familiar, and Hiccup made sure she kept track of the path she was taking in her journal, lest she try to head back and get lost. She wasn't much of a survivalist either, so she was sure she would quickly parish in the woods.

Half an hour of slowly manoeuvring around the forest in circles led her to a big rock structure. She ran her hands along it as she walked, pausing when her hand had to stop in front of a large crack, large enough for her to go through. Ever the curious one, Hiccup went into it, slowly creeping down the length of it, towards the other side where light was. She has to duck under a root that had seemed to grow out of another crack in the rocks.

On the other side, Hiccup realized what this place was. It looked like a naturally occurring bowl. The area was circular with high rock walls. On the top were tall trees thats roots had overgrown down the ledge. In the crater it was grassy and filled with rocks and shrubbery along the edges. In the centre was a pretty pool of water.

Where Hiccup was currently standing was up half way up the rock wall in a crack, though there was a way to get into the crater if she wanted to. All she would have to do was hop down some rocks.

"It'd oddly pretty here…" She murmured quietly in her nasally tone, as if her voice alone could disrupt the beauty. She hadn't thought that a place full of so many rough and crude Vikings would have such a nice place to look at. Though she grew up in that community, she was still a girl; she was allowed to appreciate things that were nice-looking.

Hiccup padded over to the rocks that would lead her down and paused when she noticed black circular _things_ on the ground. She crouched to see what exactly the _thing_ was. Upon further inspection (picking it up and turning it around), she realized that it was a scale. It was sturdy, hard and black with a slight glossiness. It reminded her of the Night Fury… But that wasn't possible, right? It had flown away.

Just as she was thinking this, a black object flew over the crevice she was in, making her stumble back and fall on her behind. She jumped to her feet again when she heard a deathly roar come from the thing.

The brunette looked at the wall beside the crack to see the familiar black creature trying to climb up, but only to fall back down into the crater. It glided over the pond and landed back down on the dirt, shaking itself off like it was a dog.

Hiccup gasped in amazement and slid down the rocky path until she got to a better vantage point. She flattened herself to the stone ledge and watched as the dragon tried to take off again, gliding and then falling. It continued to jump at the rock wall, trying to get up.

A thought then occurred to Hiccup. Even if she couldn't kill this Night Fury, she was still the first to see it, the only one to know what it truly looked like, and she wanted to record that.

Pulling out her field journal and piece of coal, she flipped to a new page and began to sketch out the Night Fury. Unlike most of the residents of Berk, Hiccup was actually a good artist, with good attention to detail. Each of its long wings were about the span of its own body, its head had little ears and it had fins coming out from its backside. The Fury's tail was long and had two fins as well.

She looked back and forth between the real Night Fury and her depiction of it. "Why don't you just fly away?" She asked quietly, though she wasn't sure if the dragon could hear. It seemed a bit preoccupied with trying to fly away, or singing the ground with its fire bolts. It looked a bit frustrated.

Hiccup looked the creature up and down curiously. She paused when she saw that its left tail fin was missing. She used the side of her hand to smudge it out in the picture. Could it not fly with only one? Where had the other gone? Had… Had she done this?

The dragon tried to fly again, only to soar and fall back to the ground fruitlessly. It's head landed next to the pond, only inches away. The look in its eyes was so sad for just a moment, Hiccup felt her heart clench in pain. She tried to ignore it, instead watching as a fish caught its attention. She watched it lunge at the water, mouth snapping at the aquatic creatures, but coming up with nothing. It collapsed back down again.

Hiccup sighed. She would have to leave it there for the time being… She wasn't exactly sure what she could do for it. She stood, only to clumsily drop her charcoal down the rock's ledge and gain the attention of the Night Fury's green eyes.

For a few moments they stood there, staring at one another; green eyes meeting green eyes. Hiccup didn't exactly know how, but somehow she could just tell what the creature was feeling.

_Hurt. Frustration. Anger. _

All feelings Hiccup knew very well. She backed up slightly when she felt her heart squeeze tight at the look.

_There must be something wrong with me._ She thought.

Only when the Night Fury growled and stalked off into the shadows of the trees did Hiccup feel it was okay to leave. And as she climbed up the stone wall and walked back through the crack she couldn't help but shiver at the thought of those captivating eyes. They were just…

_So much like mine…_

* * *

><p><strong>There you go folks, chapter three. Hope you all enjoyed it. <strong>

**Don't forget to review; every one helps.**
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* * *

><p>Chapter Four: Bond<p>

On the way back from the forest, Hiccup had been too caught up in her thoughts to know where she was headed, so she easily got herself lost in the confines of all the trees. After several wrong turns and actually walking in a complete circle, Hiccup finally got back to Berk. By then though, it was already getting dark and had started to pour rain.

In the forest, she had been covered from the oncoming wetness, but in the village she would not be. She would have loved to just head home (odd for her to say that), but she was expected in the Great Hall to go over that afternoons training.

_Yippee… Because I really want to go there so I can be bullied and picked on more. _She thought. _Wonder what they'll say today!_

The brunette girl ran through the village, trying to duck under as much cover as she could, but in the end it didn't really help. By the time she arrived, her damp hair was sticking to her freckled cheeks and she was out of breath. Luckily, her oversized furry vest kept her field journal protected, and the most of her body… Though it did smell a bit weird when it was wet.

Hiccup paused outside the door to the Great Hall and sighed. She could hear them talking about how everyone did. Why was it always such an internal battle for her to actually face any of her peers? Though the answer was simple; Hiccup still wanted the approval from them. She still wanted to fit in.

The girl shook her damp hair and pushed the big doors open with all her might. She had to face them.

Gobber and his students were all sitting around a table near the large fire place. There was torches hung on the support posts nearby; giving them enough light to be able to see their food. Plates of chicken and lamb were on the table, along with some vegetables that looked like they had yet to be touched.

"So, what did Astren do wrong today?" Gobber asked.

Astren nodded and leaned back. "I mistimed my summersault dive. It was sloppy, and could have gotten me injured. It threw off my reverse tumble."

Snotlout snorted, "Duh. I mean, I totally could have done it better."

Ruffnut rolled her eyes at the other boy. "What are you talking about you barf bag? Astren was perfect out there. You were shot out so easily!"

Snoutlout huffed and grumbled, "Says you…"

Gobber hummed and slapped a hand on Astren's shoulder. The boy didn't flinch, though it seemed like a hit that would have sent Hiccup sprawling on the ground. "Astren is correct. His dives were off, but with some practicing he could easily fix that up. You need to be able to be hard on yourselves if you are going to make it as a Viking."

Hiccup, who had approached the table, grabbed her plate of chicken that had been set out and made to sit down, only for Snotlout to slide into the spot. She sighed internally. So now she wasn't even allowed to sit with them now? Great.

_Then again, I was never allowed to eat with them before…_ She thought.

She had always sat quietly in a corner, reading. Or her father just let her stay home and eat their salted fish. She preferred the latter.

Gobber, as if always knowing how to make her situations worse, opened his big mouth and asked, "So, what did Hiccup do wrong today?"

Ruffnut leaned over to her twin and chuckled, "She showed up?"

"She didn't get eaten?" Snotlout jeered.

Astren, the ever studious one, answered the question properly. "She was never where she should be."

Gobber nodded. "Thank you Astren!" He exclaimed as he watched Hiccup grab a cup of water and sit down at an entirely separate table. She looked at her food with disdain; she had no appetite. The man hobbled past her and set a book down on the table in front of the other kids.

"You guys need to live and breath this stuff. Thats why I am going to entrust you with this book: The Dragon Manual." He nodded to it.

It was an old leather bound book that had become faintly orangey after the many years it had seen. It was scratched and beat up, and smelt faintly of ink and parchment. On the front of the book was an insignia burnt into it, of a dragon coiling around itself in a circle. Surrounding the dragon was a circle of braid like designs. The corners of the leather had been burned with designs as well.

Gobber looked at it like it was an old friend. "Everything you need to know about the beasts is in this book. There is age old knowledge in these pages about every dragon known to Berk." He patted the front of it. "Well thats that… Since there is no attacks tonight, you can study up." The moustached man hobbled by, heading towards the door.

Tuffnut stood. "Wait, you mean that you want us to read this thing!?" He yelled after him.

Ruffnut nodded in agreement. "While we are still alive? Are you insane!?"

"Yeah, why would I want to read some words when I can just kill stuff the words tell you about instead!?" Snotlout grumbled and shoved the book away from him.

Fishlegs looked at the rest of the group, a bit of a sparkle coming into his eyes. "Oh! I've read it so many times; like over seven for sure! There is this one dragon, it has a water element, and it can spray boiling water all over your face! And theres this other one that can turn you inside out with its claws! And then, and then…"

Hiccup was sure that the boy could have kept going on and on for ages about all the dragons he had heard about, if it weren't for the uninterested looks on the others faces.

"Yeah, that sounds great and all." Tuffnut said loudly, making the boy go quiet. "Y'know, there was the slim chance I was going to read it… But now.."

Ruffnut smirked. "Naaah."

Snotlout laughed and stood. "How about you guys read, and I go kill stuff?" He called as he ran to the entrance.

Tuffnut stood up, pushing his sister down. "I'm with yah!" He called. Fishlegs got up as well and ran out with them, following the pack as usual.

Ruffnut stood, threw her helmet back on and rushed after them. "Hey you fish heads, get back here!"

Hiccup slowly got up, ignoring her food for the moment and padding over to the book that was sitting near Astren. She wrung her hands together. "So I guess we can share, don't worry though… I read fast." She murmured to him.

The blonde boy didn't even give her a look as he stood and began to head out of the Great hall. She thought he wasn't going to say anything until he called, "Read it," over his shoulder.

Hiccup blinked. "Oh, uh… All mine then, huh? Guess I'll just hafta read it and then talk to you about it later, right? How about tomorrow? Astren…?" She hollered, but he was already gone. "Yep… I guess it really is all mine." She sighed and took the large book back over to where her food was. She tried to finish her meal the best she could and by then the rest of the Vikings who had been lingering around the Hall (left behinds from the mission at sea) had left, leaving just her and a darkening room. She lit a few candles around her so that she could read what the book had to say.

The brunette girl threw the books first page open and read out loud, "Dragon classifications… Boulder Class; for tough dragons associated with the earth element. Stoker Class; for the most fearsome of the fire breathers… May also be able to set themselves on fire. Sharp Class; for dragons who's edged body parts alone could cut you down…" She whispered softly. There was a few others, but one stopped her. "Strike Class. For dragons with striking speed, pin-point accuracy and strong jaw power. These dragons also have extreme intelligence and strength."

_That sounds like the Night Fury…_ She thought to herself, but tried to shoo away the thought so that she could concentrate.

Flipping the page, she was met with a picture of a large dragon with a large circular mouth and many teeth. It had a long tail that flew behind it. Down the page were many more detailed pictures of its body parts.

"Thunderdrum… This dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools." She read, then looked at the picture of a man with his head fallen off and the Dragon right by him. "When startled, the Thunderdrum induces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range."

_Wouldn't that be a pleasant why to die?_ She thought dryly and winced.

The last words on the page were, "Extremely Dangerous. Kill on sight." As Hiccup went on though, she found that at the end of every dragon's information it would say the exact same thing. She flipped through the book faster, trying to find a least one that didn't have it, but they all had the same thing.

_Extremely dangerous, kill on sight._

There were over twenty species known to Berk in this book, and as the girl went on looking, she could tell they had been intensely researched. That was until she came to the page labeled 'Night Fury'.

Where a picture was supposed to go was just blank space, which was reasonable because before Hiccup, no one else had seen the Fury and lived to talk about it. Below the blank space was writing.

"Speed: Unknown. Size: Unknown." She whispered softly. "This dragon is the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance: Hide and pray it does not find you."

The words sent shivers down her spine, and she couldn't help but yell when there was a boom of thunder behind her. Luckily, no one else was there to hear it. She let out a breath and pulled out her field journal, opening it to the page of the drawing she had done earlier.

"How come you didn't kill me?" She murmured to the dragon who was not present. "I engaged you, I didn't run and hide… If this book was right, I should be dead right now… But I'm not."

* * *

><p>Stoic stood over a map, contemplating quietly.<p>

He and his men had been at sea for a few days now, and had been quite lucky. A few storms had hit and their boats banged up, but they hadn't lost any people or had many casualties. They had yet to even sight a dragon. This last part made Stoic confused. Usually on trips like this, they would have spotted a few already.

Being on the water normally made him calm, but ever since they left all he could do was worry. He worried about not being able to find the nest, not being able to destroy it. He worried for the upcoming winter and the supplies that they didn't have… Most of all though, he was worried for the little girl back home that he called his daughter.

Hiccup was going into Dragon Training, and as much as he should have been proud of this moment, thinking of her to do well, all he was doing was hoping she would be in one piece when they returned home.

Ever since she had been little she had been different. He remembered leaning over her crib, watching Valka play with the child and her saying, "This one is not like the others Stoick… She's got a stronger spirit and smarter mind." When Stoick had asked how she knew this, Valka had looked at him and given him her sweet smile and said, "A mother knows." He had thought that had been a good thing. But when her mother was taken away from them, Stoick soon learned that the kind of different she had been talking about wasn't exactly positive.

When Hiccup was growing, around her fifth winter old, he had brought her to play with other kids while he did Village business. They had been given all sorts of toys to play with, and while other kids played with toy swords or got to shoot practice arrows at targets, she sat away in a corner, building things with blocks. She was a created rather then a destroyer… And that just didn't fit in their society.

She was different, but he loved her still. He just couldn't show that weakness to her or any other villager.

The Chief looked at the map, trying to get his mind away from the worrying, and pointed at the pictures of the dragons. "I can nearly smell it… They're close." He murmured to the two men waiting by his side.

When he stood up, he looked over and saw a thick wall of fog. They knew the den was in there somewhere, they had just yet to pinpoint the direct location. It was seemingly quiet this time around. Usually they could hear roaring in the distance.

"Hm. Take us in." He called to the Viking who was manning the boat.

"Hard to port!" He yelled, turning the lever that brought them to a turn. The other boats followed suit.

When they entered the fog, Stoick got a chill. His chills never meant anything good… He just hoped everything would finally work out in his favour.

* * *

><p>"Y'know, I realized something last night Gobber, the book didn't have anything on Night Furies…" Hiccup pressed and looked at the man. "Is there like another book or a sequel or something? Anything on Night Furies at all?"<p>

The girl jumped though when something hot got close to her hand, almost enveloping it. She looked to the side to see the axe her father had given her smouldering in flames from a fire ball. "Ah!" She called and waved it around to try and get the embers off.

_Right… Dragon training. _She thought.

"Focus Hiccup! You aren't even trying!" Gobber called to her from his spot outside of the ring and the girl chuckled nervously.

Today in training, the arena had been set up in a maze of sorts with high walls made of wood. They were supposed to all be able to manoeuvre through them, trying to flee the dragon of the day; the Deadly Nadder. The one that had currently locked eyes onto Hiccup and was charging her way. Hiccup squeaked at it and ran for her life through the maze's walls.

"Today is all about attack!" Called Gobber. "Nadders are quick and light on their feet. Your job is to be quicker and lighter!"

Hiccup turned to look behind her to see if it was still there. She gasped when she realized it had hopped onto of the barrier. She ran down the length of the maze and took a sharp turn. The Nadder tried to follow after her, hopping on the tops of the walls before becoming distracted and loosing her sight.

The small brunette thanked the gods that she had been born small now. She was very fast due to all her running away as a child and could outrun Fishlegs and Snotlout for sure.

Thinking of Fishlegs, she heard his screams from across the ring where he was running away from a barrage of the Deadly Nadder's tail spikes. The boy was using his shield to cover his body as he scrambled through the maze. "I am seriously beginning to doubt your teaching methods here!" He yelled.

Gobber rolled his eyes at the kid. "Just look for its blind spot, every dragon has one. Find it, hide in it and strike!"

Hiccup groaned. How were they supposed to do that when the thing wouldn't stop moving? She continued to dart down a corridor, almost slamming into Ruffnut and Tuffnut as they came down another one. "Watch where you're going dweeb!" One yelled at her, but she wasn't sure who. She would have warned them that they were going the wrong way but they probably wouldn't have taken her advice.

She looked back to see them both run straight into the face of the dragon. They slowly tried to move back and forth, seeing if the Nadder would let them go, or lose its attention. Something Ruffnut said must have bothered Tuffnut, as he shoved her and she shoved him back. They began to yell about something, making the Nadder seemingly angrier. Ruffnut luckily pulled her brother out of the way just in time to not be sprayed with molten fire.

They ran past Hiccup as the girl stopped by the spot Gobber was leaning over. "Hey!" She yelled, trying to get his attention. "So, uh, theoretically, how would one go about sneaking up on a Night Fury?"

Gobber looked at the girl, annoyed. Would she ever let this Night Fury thing go? "No ones ever met one and lived to tell the tale. Now go get in there!"

Hiccup nodded and backed up. "I know, I know, but if you were to think of something, what do you think would work-"

"Hiccup!"

The girl looked behind her to see Astren and Snoutlout crouched down near the edge of a wall, spying on something around the corner (she assumed it was the Nadder). They had been trying to get her attention, whispering for her to get down.

"Oh!" She whispered back and got in line behind them.

Stren peeked out the side of the wall and let out a breath before he flung himself forward, placing his shield down on the ground, rolling over it and bringing it with him behind the next wall he used as cover. Snotlout followed suit.

It would have been a genius plan if Hiccup didn't go and screw things up as usual. As she went to try the roll, she got over her shield, only not able to pull the shield with her due to her minuscule strength. Her shield clattered on the stone ground, alerting the Nadder. Hiccup was on her feet and running, just in time to avoid its snapping mouth.

"Oh god!" She cried as she ran, hearing the Dragon fly to the top and follow after her movements.

She ran past Astren and Snotlout who were still close together. Hiccup had realized that Snotlout wanted to be the best, but was jealous that Astren was far more of a natural than he. It had spun a one-sided rivalry. Astren, who had been about to throw his axe at the heart and probably wound it, was shoved aside by HIccup's fool of a cousin.

"Don't worry pretty-boy, I got this." He hissed and threw his mace. It would have made him seem cool, if the mace had hit of course. But instead, it had flung right to the side of it, hitting a wall and further alerting the Nadder. Astren gave the other boy a deadly glare.

"What!? The sun was in my eyes!" He declared to his arch nemesis, trying to defend himself. He ran after Astren when the boy turned to go, narrowly missing another spray of the Nadder's fire. The Nadder then decided to make a beeline after Astren himself.

The blonde boy ran down the corridor that Hiccup was down. As he passed her, he grabbed her by the back of her vest and pulled her along. "C'mon you fool!" He hissed and pulled her sharply down the next turn. Hiccup would have said something if she weren't so out of breath (or in shock that her crush was defending her). Hiccup made the mistake to look back, seeing the Nadder knocking over the walls and bringing down the maze.

Astren lead them back over to where Gobber was, and shoved her away from him. "Stay here. Away from the rest of us. And don't cause trouble." He growled and ran back off in the opposite direction.

Hiccup blinked and looked up at Gobber. She chuckled awkwardly at the mans knowing look. "Wh-What?" She stuttered. Trying to get him off that topic, she looked at him and asked, "So uh… Night Furies. Ever seen one napping? Has anyone actually? Could you point me in their direction?" She asked.

"Hiccup!"

Hiccup turned around with a groan, thinking, _What now?_ She froze though, when she saw the Nadder coming her way, about to dive at her. Astren, who had been the one yelling at her, jumped in the nick of time and pulled her out of the way. The impact was hard and made Hiccup hiss in pain. She would definitely have bruises after this.

When Hiccup opened her eyes again, the sun was bleared out by the figure over her. After a few blinks, her vision cleared enough to show that figure as Astren. She swore her face must have turned over ten shades of red. It only further made her embarrassed when Tuffnut saw and cooed, "Oooh, lovers on the battlefield." Ruffnut rolled her eyes and then stated, "Nah, he could do better. Far better."

Astren looked disgusted as he got up and tried to grab his axe, which had seemingly embedded itself into her shield. He pulled at it, used her shoulder as leverage to push.

"Ow, Astren, why don't you let me- oof!" She had been trying to help, when Astren covered her mouth and shoved her head to the side. The boy looked over and gasped when he saw the Nadder coming towards them, the rest of the maze destroyed. He hopped up and grabbed the handle of his axe, pulling at it harshly. Hiccup yelped in pain as it tugged at the shield that was attached to her arm. She quickly pulled her arm out of the holder.

Astren, having felt the sudden relief, turned to the Nadder, shield still attached to axe, and smacked it in the side of the head. The shield broke around the axe, but the blade hadn't gone through to cut the beast. The hit had been hard enough to throw the Nadder's body to the side.

The blue, white and yellow dragon rose from the ground with a caw and skittered away dejectedly, as if it truly felt hurt.

Gobber nodded. "Well done Astren."

Astren paid the comment no mind, instead he turned to Hiccup who was slowly sitting herself up. He frowned at the girl and glared at her.

"Is this some kind of a joke to you? You could have gotten one of us killed!" He growled at her, making her flinch. She could feel the eyes of the others on her. "Our parents war is about to become ours. Figure out which side you're on." He turned and walked away, the other kids following his suit, though Fishlegs did stop to look at her for a moment before hurrying on.

Hiccup sat there and looked up to see Gobber shaking his head and turning to the village elder that had shown up sometime during the fight. He spoke soft words with her before she walked away slowly.

The brunette looked up at Gobber. "I didn't mean to… I swear." She called to him, feeling useless.

Gobber sighed. "I know kid. Why don't ye head home now and I'll clean this up."

Hiccup sighed and got up. She felt defeated, yes. But would she be going home and staying there? No.

* * *

><p>Somehow, during watching the Night Fury before, Hiccup had gotten an idea.<p>

After training, the girl had gone to her home to drop off the remnants of her father's axe and her beaten up shield. She in turn, grabbed her field journal, something to write with, a new shield and a fish. She then headed into the forest again.

Luckily, Hiccup was becoming more familiar with the woods, and it didn't take her as long to find the spot which held the Night Fury. She had also successfully found another crack in the stones that would lead her directly to the bottom of the cage-like place. This one was more narrow though.

As Hiccup walked down it, she slowed when she got close to the exit. She help up her shield and removed the fish from the satchel she brought.

She had the most brilliant idea the night before. If she wanted to get close to the Fury, she would have to cater to its needs. If it had been trapped in here for days, and wasn't able to catch its food, then it would be starving. Thus, her fish idea. Maybe with it, she could lure the Night Fury out so she could get a better look.

She took the grey scaled fish and threw it into the opening, then hid behind her shield, expecting the dragon to come put and get it as soon as she did so. After a few seconds though, that didn't seem to be happening.

Hiccup sighed and began to walk out of the small crack, only to stop when her shield got fought between the two rocks. She sighed and blew the hair from her face and ducked underneath it, trying to pull it from the other side. When it wouldn't budge, she just gave up on it.

The brunette slowly came forward and picked up the fish. She had to be cautious. The dragon hadn't killed her last time but it could be less kind this time around.

She crept through the area slowly, looking around curiously. She made it up to the pond and looked into it, wondering if it could possibly hide there, but no. She then continued to look by the vines and leaves but came up with nothing. When she was finally about to give up, thinking that maybe the Dragon had found its way out of the hole in the ground, she felt a presence behind her.

Hiccup slowly turned, fish in hand, to look at the rocks behind her. There, creeping over the ledge of the rocks was the Night Fury. It always seemed to look blacker than she remembered. Its wings were slowly spreading, and it looked like it was about to attack. It climbed lethally to the ground, sniffing at Hiccup, but staying cautious. It growled at her softly.

Hiccup bit her lip nervously and extended her hand with the fish in it. She felt like she was breathing too hard, so she tried to hold her breath as the Night Fury slowly stalked forward. It opened its mouth curiously at the fish, pupils becoming wider as it made a soft coo. Hiccup thought she was home safe until it recoiled and growled.

The girl didn't understand until she saw its eyes on her vest. She opened it up to reveal the dagger that was attached to her belt. The dragon growled at it angrily. Hiccup nodded softly. _Okay, okay… Just remove it slowly Hiccup… _ She thought to herself.

When she reached for it, the Fury snarled at her and became more defensive; hunching back. Hiccup gasped and backed up a little bit. She reached for it again and grabbed it. This time, she pulled it out and held it out to her side, dropping it away from her.

The dragon still didn't seem impressed. It snarled softly and jerked its head to the side, as if saying, _"Yeah right human, throw it away farther."_

The freckled girl slowly scooped the knife up on her fur boot, balancing it there before she kicked it away. It fell into the water with a splash. The dragon looked at her carefully before suddenly sitting down, pupils widening, ears flicking up. Those green eyes stared at her expectantly.

Hiccup blinked. _It's so smart…_

She held out the fish again and watched its ear twitch curiously. It lowered itself to the ground again and began to creep forward. As it got closer to her, it reached out its neck and opened its mouth expectantly. Its gums were pink in its round mouth, and there were indents where teeth were supposed to be.

"Huh, you're toothless… I could have sworn you had-"

Suddenly, from the indents in the Fury's mouth, teeth surfaced and it quickly snatched up the fish from her hands. She gasped and reeled back as it finished the fish in a few short bites. It licked around its mouth with its forked tongue and looked at her.

"-teeth…" She finished with a squeak.

The Night Fury blinked at her before coming forward again, looking at her with curious eyes. Hiccup backed up nervously. "Uh, uh… I don't have any more. I only brought one w-with me." She continued to back up until she tripped on a rock, stammering. She fell on her behind, but that didn't stop the dragon from advancing. She pushed herself back until she felt a boulder behind her, stopping her path. "No, no, no.." She stammered as it's face came inches close to hers. "I… I don't have any more…"

The Fury stared her down before its eyes rolled back into its head and its body began to heave. It sounded like it was sucking wind up as its body jerked forward. Hiccup had no clue what it was doing until it opened its mouth and spat up part of the fish that had stayed whole, right onto her lap.

"Aw man… Ugh…" she muttered.

The dragon rose onto its back legs, almost like a human, before sitting down on his tail. It would almost be comical, a dragon acting like a human, if she weren't so scared out of her mind. She sat up a bit more slowly, watching the dragon curiously, as it looked at her expectantly. What did it want?

They sat there, staring at one another; Hiccup rather awkward as she held the bottom half of the regurgitated fish, and the Night Fury, waiting for her to do something. When she didn't seem to understand, the Fury looked at the fish and then back to her face, almost indicating something.

Hiccup looked down at the fish and frowned. What? Was she supposed to do something with the fish? Why in gods name would it barf it back up for her? This is when Hiccup remembered something she had read when she was little on a species called the wolf. When the wolf had young, the babies weren't strong enough to get food for themselves. Instead, the mothers would go out, kill their meal, eat it and then come back to the pups to regurgitate it into their mouths. Was this just like dragons, but instead of being something for babies, was she supposed to eat it in respect?

"Ugh…" She frowned. _I suppose its worth a try…_

She raised the fish to her face and opened her mouth, trying not to gag. It smelt worse now then it had when she had originally brought it here. The dragon looked at her, expecting her to bite, and she did, but it wasn't a pleasant feeling.

"Mmm!" She hummed, trying to seem pleased as she ate the slimy, raw fish. She held it in her mouth, not wanting to actually let the fish get into her stomach. She held the fish out to the dragon, but it didn't take it. It emitted swallowing, watching her with wide eyes. She moaned softly. So it did want her to swallow it. Why was it so smart?

When she swallowed she almost puked it back up, and had to hit herself on the chest to make it go down. When she finished she took a breath and shuddered. That was disgusting.

The dragon looked almost pleased as it licked its lips with a slurp and then smacked its lips together. Hiccup sighed and then gave it her best smile, still trying not to feel disgusted.

The Fury narrowed its eyes at her before making odd guttural grunts. Its mouth twitched at the corners, trying to pul upwards until it was showing a gummy smile, teeth having been retracted.

Hiccup let out a soft, amazed breath. _It was trying to smile at me…_

She slowly started to stand up after she set the fish aside, reaching a hand to the dragon. She wanted to touch it. The Fury seemed to realize this too, as its teeth came out, it snarled at her and turned away quickly, jumping and gliding away. Obviously dragons weren't all that touchy.

Hiccup watched as it made its way to the other side and began to walk around in a circle, blasting fire on the ground as it did so. It then laid down in the toasty warm spot.

The brunette crept closer and sat down near the dragon, watching as it lay there contently. They stayed like this for a while until a bird chirped in a nearby tree, drawing the Fury's attention to it. It watched as it flew by with wide eyes, big pupils and upturned ears. That was until it realized the human girl was right there. It let out a low groan as Hiccup waved at it and turned to lay so that its wing covered its body and tail came up to shield its face.

Hiccup almost giggled, but slowly scooted forward. She was determined to get the dragon to let her touch it. She reached out slowly, almost able to reach its tail before the tail suddenly flew up and the dragons face looked at her unhappily from behind.

She bolted up, walked away quickly and acted as though nothing really happened. She even let out a soft whistle as she went. The dragon let out a chortle and walked away from the girl further.

Hiccup sighed. It would take some time, but she was sure she could do it.

* * *

><p>Hiccup had stayed in the little valley until the sun was setting. She had tried multiple times to touch the dragon, but none of them had been successful. Eventually, the Night Fury had climbed the rock wall and decided to sleep, hanging upside down by its tail on one of the thicker roots coming from a tree. She hadn't been able to reach him, no matter how hard she tried, and decided to take a rest. She was now sitting on a rock by the water, using a stick to draw in the dirt. What she didn't realize though, was that she had caught the beasts attention.<p>

She had drawn a few lines in the beginning, not knowing what to make, but before long it had seemingly turned into a drawing of the dragon. She paused when she heard a low growling purr behind her. She tried to hold back a smile at the dragons interest. Instead of acknowledging it, she continued to draw, adding in the eyes and its ears and little antennae.

Behind her, the Night Fury got up and walked away. Hiccup sighed softly, thinking the dragon had lost interest. Then she heard the snapping of a tree branch, and looked back to see the dragon walking about on its hind legs a branch with some leaves still on it, in its mouth.

The black dragon pressed the end into the dirt and began to drag it around, making lines in the earth like Hiccup had. It walked around on all four legs, pulling the branch to make lines. It curled around itself to make swirls in the dirt and finally finished its creation by dotting the earth once with the stick.

Hiccup stood and laughed happily, looking at what the dragon had done. It was by far no picture that made sense, but it was still so magnificent. The fact that this being was so intelligent to pick up on the things she could do and tried to imitate them itself was astounding.

_You really are an amazing creature… _

She stepped away from the rock, only to freeze when she heard the dragon growling at her. She looked up to see it leaning down in a crouch, looking about to pounce. Its eyes were narrowed at her feet. Hiccup looked down to see her foot was on one of the lines the dragon had created and slowly pulled it off of it. She watched the dragon relax and purr.

Hiccup hummed and looked at the line, wanting to try something out. She placed her foot on the line again and watched as the Night Fury growled again, eyes narrowed. She lifted her foot and got a purr as the dragon relaxed. She tried this a few more times and got the same result.

_It doesn't want me to ruin its picture… This is… _Hiccup smiled. This was beyond words. Somehow, without her knowing, the Night Fury had weaselled its way into her thoughts. And somehow, no matter how many times she tried to deny it, the dragon just seemed to human, so intelligent. Yes, so very much like herself.

Hiccup raised her arms to balance and slowly stepped over the line, onto the earth that was untouched. She looked at the dragon expectantly, but it stayed relaxed. She laughed softly and began to slowly twist and turn, treading light around the lines so she wouldn't anger the beast, until she was fully outside of the picture.

She smiled happily until she felt hot air blast down on her head, blowing her cropped locks around wildly. Hiccup slowly looked up to see the dragon towering above her, watching down on her small body. She turned slowly so they were face to face and slowly extended her hand out, pausing when it growled softly and pulled back slightly.

Hiccup let out a soft breath and looked at her hand and then the dragon. She closed her eyes and slowly reached her hand out. She couldn't see, couldn't protect or defend herself. She was doing what every Viking was born and raised not to do; trust a dragon. It could surely bite off her arm, or eat all of her… But yet, Hiccup only hoped it would trust her back.

When something touched her hand, Hiccup almost jumped away, but she stayed where she was.

What was beneath her hand felt smooth and warm. It was almost hard, but yet a bit squishy at the same time. It certainly wasn't wet, so it wasn't a mouth, which meant it wasn't eating her.

Her green eyes cracked open, only to met with lighter green ones. Her hand rested on the Night Fury's nose, and for an instant they stared at each other before it pulled back, nose wiggling. They looked at each other for one more second before it turned and went off.

Hiccup let out a soft breath. One instant was all it took.

Through that brief stare and that quick touch, Hiccup had felt a connection ever stronger than she had for a human. Looking into its eyes, she could see her own eyes reflecting back at her. No, not physically, but emotionally. They shared the same emotions.

Hiccup didn't know what was scarier, the fact that she had touched a dragon willingly, or that she had actually enjoyed doing it. There was one thing for certain that stood out now, that scared her the most.

They were two of the same soul, and there was nothing she could do about it.

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you all enjoyed this chapter. Remember to review please, as it helps me and fuels me to write the next chapters faster.<strong>
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* * *

><p>Chapter Five:<p>

He wasn't sure why he let her do it. Maybe a part of him felt like it was right.

A day ago, the human that had downed him had stumbled upon the cove he had landed himself into. He hadn't noticed her until she dropped something into the lake below the ledge she was on. He had stared her down, but when she didn't seem to want to leave, he slid off into the shadows.

That night he had been angered to let the human girl see him struggle so much. Him, _a Night Fury, _be laughed at by a little girl? He wouldn't have it. But the longer he thought about it, the more he remembered the soft look on her face, the curiosity in her eyes. No, she hadn't been laughing at him. She had been interested in him.

After the girl left, she didn't come back that night. He had thought that maybe a curious human like her would continue to come back again and again to spy on him, but she didn't. A part of him was reluctantly disappointed.

The morning of the next day had been quiet. He had quit his struggling, knowing that he had no chance to get out of the cove with no second tail fin. It was the humans doing, he knew, and he felt like he should have some kind of anger towards her for that… But after looking into those scared green eyes, he saw things that no human possessed before her. He could not hate her. As much as he wanted to he just _couldn't._

He had yet to eat and was going on half energy. He had tried to catch some fish, but his prey was too fast for him, and went too deep into the pond. He wasn't a big fan of the water, or anything cold rather. He liked his heat. Thats why he had been resting, sunbathing, on the rocks when the little human came back again.

She had found a new way into the cove, this one lower to the ground. He watched slyly as she tried to come into the cove but got caught on a round wooden object. She proceeded to duck under it and pull at it. He payed her no heed, closing his eyes and relaxing again. He could just ignore the pest and it would eventually go away.

He thought that it would anyways, but the human continued into his cove and began searching about; obviously for him. He planned to just let her pass by, until he smelt _it._ The smell alone made his stomach ache and his tongue salivate more. He licked his lips and peeked up from the rocks that had been his nest. He quickly climbed down, grabbing the humans attention.

The brown haired girl had offered him the fish, and as he came closer, he was about to take it when he noticed a soft glinting in her vest. He had growled and pulled away. How could he take food from the human if she had a weapon? Seeming to understand, the girl pulled her vest aside and grabbed for the knife. He had sent her a warning growl.

_You dare try anything human and it will be the last thing you ever do…_

Slowly but surely the girl threw the knife away from her, to the ground, but that wasn't enough. He had nudged his head to the side, telling her to rid of it completely, and she complied. The knife splashed into the water to their sides.

When she offered the fish again, he had crept forward slowly and opened his mouth to receive the fish.

"Huh, you're toothless… I could have sworn you had-" She spoke quietly.

Feeling impatient for his food, he made his teeth pop out of their gums and he lunged for the fish. He was unconsciously careful of the girls hands. His teeth were sharp when they were out, and could easily cut and hurt the girl.

"-teeth…" The girl squeaked, seemingly shocked about his retractable teeth.

He gobbled the fish up in three bites, not bothering to mush the food up, swallowing the fish pieces whole instead. It didn't fill him up, but any sustenance was better than none. He had looked back to the girl, wondering if she had hidden any more on her. He came forward, sniffing at her and making her reel back. She fell down to the ground and had continued to scoot away until her back hit a rock. The girl stammered unintelligently, obviously nervous with his closeness.

Noticing she didn't have any more fish, he stopped his sniffing. Thats when the Night Fury realized that this girl was tiny, much smaller than any other humans he had witnessed. Maybe she needed food as well. He stared down at her quivering form before leaning back and mustering up some of the fish from his stomach and up his throat. He spat it into her lap, and she looked at it with something akin to disgust. He cocked his head lightly, waiting for the girl to eat it. She looked like she had never eaten a nice raw fish before! How pitiful.

When the ditzy girl didn't seem to realize what to do, he looked at the fish and back up to her face, signalling for her to eat. She made a face and an "ugh" noise before raising the fish and going to take a bite. He could tell she only kept it in her mouth, so when she looked at him expectantly, he had swallowed on his own, showing her what to do.

He remembered thinking, _Human's really are inferior, they don't even know how to eat properly!_

After the copper haired girl swallowed reluctantly, she did this _thing_. Her lips, pulled up at the corners and spread open to show him the girls canines. He had never seen it before, but it somehow emitted a nice feeling into him when he looked at it.

Trying to imitate her, he pulled his lips up as best as he could, though the feeling was foreign and unnatural to him. He opened his mouth and showed off his gums, his teeth long being put back inside.

The girl looked at him curiously and stood up, reaching out. The Night Fury then realized what she was doing. She wanted to touch him. Automatically, his teeth snapped out, he snarled and then jumped away to a safety away from her. It wasn't all his fault… Dragons had the instinct to not trust humans. At all. Especially with their history. But then, there came the stumpy human girl, trying to touch him. He couldn't allow it.

But… It still happened.

All day the girl had tried to touch him and each time he hadn't let her. He was on guard always, not knowing what the little girl would do next. Eventually though, she had stopped and taken rest on a rock. He should have been happy she wasn't gallivanting around her again… but he was just plain curious instead. He slid up behind her to see that she was carving something into the dirt with a wooden stick. The longer he watched, the more amazed he became. The human had used twists and turns to create an image, one he saw as himself. It was amazing.

He had stalked away, snapped a branch off a tree and walked back over to her, determined to try it himself. The branch dug into the dirt as he circled around, scratching into the dirt. The girl watched him in amazement.

When he finished, he looked at her expectantly. She stood, looked around and made a happy nasally noise that gave him some sort of pride.

As she went to walk closer, she stepped on one of the lines he created, and he let out a low growl. Quickly realizing what he wanted, the girl was twisting and turning, stepping around the lines he created, not wanting to destroy the artwork. The Night Fury watched her small body as she twirled and hopped. For a moment he saw a true grace about her, that was until she messily pumped into him, not realizing where she had been going. She looked back with wild green eyes, almost looking sorry for touching him.

He huffed at her, blowing her short hair about her face. She stepped back, almost nervously, but took a breath to calm down. He wondered why, until she closed her eyes and looked away, holding out her hand. She wanted him to let her touch his skin.

At first, he had thought about pulling away and letting her down, but the thought was unpleasant. He stared at the small palm of the girl, as if it was pure death itself. How could such a small, innocent, measly little creature be so threatening? All she wanted was to touch him, not kill him, harm him in any way. What was stopping him from doing this?

The Night Fury had stared for a while, before instinctively going out on a limb. He leaned forward and within a second, the girl's hand was on his snout. He had closed his eyes, but when he opened them again, she was staring at him with shocked eyes. They captured his attention for just a moment before he was spooked away.

In that instant, it was confirmed. He knew that the human could feel it too.

A bond.

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you all enjoyed! Don't forget to review!<strong>


	6. Chapter 6: Newfound Expertise
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* * *

><p>Chapter Six:<p>

Hiccup sat quietly around the fire on one of Berk's watch towers. She was surrounded by her fellow classmates and Gobber. They were all sitting around the fire, listening to one of Gobber's infamous stories about how he lost a limb. It would have been fascinating, if she hadn't heard it a million times when she worked in his smithy. She could almost recite the whole thing herself.

"And in one twist, he took my hand and swallowed it whole! When I looked into its eyes, I could see it; I was delicious! He must have passed the word around to the others because it wasn't too long until another took my leg." He crooned, waving his cooked chicken around that was speared onto one of his attachments. Hiccup paused to look up from the fish she had barely touched. At least the others looked like they were enjoying it, even Astren.

Fishlegs looked up in awe, holding his two chicken legs as if they were swords. "Isn't it weird to think your hand was actually in a dragon? Like, if your mind was still in control of it, it could have reached up and taken the dragons heart on its own!?" Hiccup didn't realize that everyone looked rather creeped out by the words, and maybe she would have been too, if she had been paying attention. But alas, she wasn't.

Snotlout piped up next, glaring at his own skewered chicken like it was the enemy. "I swear I am so angry right now! I'll avenge your beautiful hand and your beautiful foot. I'll chop off the legs of every dragon I fight… With my face!" He hissed exaggeratedly, waving the stick around. Astren just leaned back and rolled his eyes.

Gobber shook his head. "Uh uh. It's the wings and the tails you really want. If it can't fly, it can't get away. And if it can't get away… Well, a downed dragon is a dead dragon."

Hiccup's eyes snapped up at this thought and images of the Night Fury's tail popped into her head.

The elder of them all stood up and belched before throwing the bones of his chicken into the fire. "Alright, I'm off to bed, and you should be too. Tomorrow we'll be getting to the big boys. Slowly but surely making our way up to the monstrous Nightmare. But who will win the honour of killing it?" He smirked, watching at it peaked all of their interest. All except one of course. As he turned to find the girl, he came to realize she was already gone.

Astren looked over and frowned when he saw the top of Hiccups shining copper hair as she ran down the walkway to the tower, to the ground. He stood and leaned over to watch her go. His eyes narrowed at the girl.

_Weirdo._

* * *

><p>It was such a bad idea.<p>

Why was she doing this?

It wasn't like she could stop herself though, her tinkerers mind was already at work as she ran across the village to the smithy that was seemingly always unlocked.

_In a village full of these buffoons? Gobber should really lock this place tight._

She slid through the smithy to the back corner where her workplace was set up. She was lucky Gobber even let her have this, what with all her failed inventions up to date. But this time… She had a brilliant idea.

Once she got to her desk, she flipped open her field journal to the pages she had drawn the Night Fury. She picked up her writing utensil and stared down at the image. A dragon with no left tail fin. A downed dragon. She bit her lip as she slowly penciled in a sketch of a new tail overtop of the smudged out missing one.

She proceeded to grab a large parchment and began to sketch away, writing out impotent notes and extra diagrams. It was like her mind could already see it coming together before it was actually there. There wasn't many artists in Berk, as not many found such things interesting. But if Hiccup had known about it, she would have put this down as her own art.

Before long, she was staring down at a magnificent piece of paper; on it was a diagram of a wing. A tail fin to be exact.

She had taken the poor beasts flight away, so now she would do anything to bring it back. At least she would die trying.

It took her most of the night to complete; having to use all the equipment Gobber did was harder than it seemed for such a small person. Plus, she had to scrounge for the materials that she could - taking bolts from shields, extra metal from old weapons and melting it all down. She had to form the pieces, hammer them out, make everything exactly to size in weight and height and then assemble the whole piece. By the end, she held in her hands a magnificent piece.

_Surely my best work and its not like anyone will ever be able to see it… Odin, they would kill me if they even knew!_

Life was sure unfair sometimes (or in her case, all the time).

Hiccup stared at the beautiful creation. A wing made from metal and leather that could adduct and abduct like a normal tail fin did. In hypothesis it was perfect, but she still needed to see if it would actually work.

* * *

><p>Early the next morning, Hiccup had woken after a brief nap, had a snack, packed up her things and prepared to head out. But another thought hit her before she could. The dragon had despised the thought of her barely touching him, much less her putting a human contraption on him. She would need a distraction… And what better than food?<p>

Unfortunately, she didn't have any fish left in her house for the dragon to eat. Fortunately though, she knew just where to get some without being caught.

Berk was big on fishing, thus there was many fishing houses posted all around the island. The most notable was one owned by two fellows named Bucket and Mulch. They were big fellows, like the rest of the men, but instead of solely wanting to kill dragons, they were also the ones who brought sustenance to the island. Together they brought in more fish than most of the others combined… So its not like they would miss a barrel, right? At least she hoped not…

Bucket had been recruited for the scouting mission her father had created, to look for whatever it was he wanted. Mulch on the other hand, decided to stay back to continue supplying the food to others. Plus, prime fishing season was slowly dwindling away. Soon there would be ice on the lake and snow in the air. He had to get as much as he could.

Hiccup was lucky enough to come early enough, when the man was sleeping. She slid into the shack, which the door had been left open to and proceeded to scope out the barrels. She decided on a smaller one that she could carry on her back. She slid her arms into straps and stood up. Still, not expecting the weight of the fish, she tipped over and knocked into a table, causing a plate to fall off and shatter on the ground.

Sometimes she wished she wasn't so clumsy… Now was one of those times.

Mulch, who was laying on a couch a little farther away from her, jerked at the noise, his snored getting louder. She swore he was going to wake up for a moment, but he just rolled over and went back to snoozing. For a man who was supposed to wake at the call of dragons, he sure did sleep deeply. Not that she was complaining, of course! Had he woken up, her whole operation would be a bust.

Gaining her balance, Hiccup adjusted the straps and crept back to the door. She looked back to Mulch again and sighed. "Sorry about the plate… If I live through this, I'll be sure to replace it…" She whispered softly and slid out of the house. It was still slightly dark out.

Quickly, but quietly, Hiccup ran across town. She wasn't all too stealthy, but she made it across town and into the forest without being spotted.

By the time she got to the Night Fury's cove it was beginning to get brighter.

The black creature lay with its tail side facing her. He was sunbathing so it seemed.

"Toothless…" She called softly.

The Night Fury didn't have a name, so she had given him one. Due to his whole retractable teeth, she thought "Toothless" would be a good match… Even if it wasn't scary like a dragon name should have been. Plus, she had started referring to the dragon as a _he_. She wasn't sure if this was correct, but it felt right… Plus, she was sure her checking to see if he was a boy or a girl would end badly.

"Toothless…" She cooed again, this time grabbing the dragons attention. He stood on his legs, turned around and plopped onto his hind legs, watching her curiously. Hiccup smiled softly and set the basket down. "I brought you some breakfast… Hope you're hungry." She murmured as she tried to kick the basket over with some effort. With a bit more effort, the basket fell over, dumping out all the slimy fish that had been inside. She frowned. "Well thats disgusting…"

She watched as Toothless walked around the fish curiously, sniffing at it. Hiccup slowly walked around as well, aiming to get to the dragon's tail.

"Look buddy… I got you some salmon, some Icelandic cod… and it looks like theres a whole smoked eel."

Toothless paused and growled, his teeth popping out of his gums at the sent of the eel. Hiccup blinked and leaned over, grabbing it and picking it up. Toothless snarled at the snake-like fish and made a furious face.

Hiccup's eyes widened. "No, no, no, no!" She called and threw the eel to the side, calming down Toothless. "Yeah… I don't like those either." She muttered lightly, and smiled.

With the eel out of the way, Toothless leaned back in with hungry eyes and began to slurp up the fish. Hiccup nodded and began to back up slowly, heading towards his tail. "Thats it… Thats a good boy…" She whispered as she got to his long black tail. "Don't mind me… I'll just be back here… Minding my own business…" She leaned down and set the tail fin down next to his tail. She was happy to see that it would fit the right size.

Hiccup moved the attachment closer, only for the dragon to pull his tail farther away. She blinked and moved closer, only for it to move again. She huffed and jumped onto the tail. "Its okay!" She muttered, clinging close to the tail as it squirmed around. She was sent sprawling forward when the dragon surged forth, sticking his head into the woven basket to get more fish.

She got onto his tail backwards and finally got the attachment in place. She smiled as she triumphantly closed the buckle around his tail. She didn't realize that the dragon she was on, had noticed the attachment. He squirmed softly before his eyes widened in shock. His wings slowly began to curl out, expanding to their full length.

Hiccup sighed happily. "There we go…" She pulled out the fin to see it expanded and nodded in pride. "Not too bad… it works."

Just as she was about to turn to the dragon, she was pulled off the ground. She let out a scream as she clung to the black tail. It took her less than a second to conclude they were in the air. Her copper hair was flown about wildly as the dragons wings burst forward, taking them higher, but when she looked at the tail she had created, she noticed it wasn't open. It lagged behind the other tail, not catching any air. Thats when they began to fall. She let out another cry and string of "No, no, no"'s before she grabbed the fin and pulled it open herself.

Her gut seemed to fly up into her chest and her head spun as they were suddenly rocketed into the air above. Yet still, she couldn't contain the excitement that pounded in her veins. "Its working!" She called into the sky excitedly. She felt Toothless leaning, and watched his working tail fin curve up, so she puled the other into position.

They flew downwards, into the cove again. As they flew over lake, she let out a happy holler. "Yes! I did it!" But this seemed to grab Toothless' attention and she was quickly flung off of his tail and into the water.

It was cold and made her whole body shiver. Luckily, she knew how to swim since it was something most Vikings were supposed to know how to do, considering their lives could be based off of boat life. When Hiccup resurfaced, she spotted Toothless in the water as well. She would have to work on the fin…

Still, she couldn't help but grin and swim about happily.

* * *

><p>"Now today, is about teamwork! Now a wet dragon head can't light its fire! The hideous Zippleback is very tricky. One head breathes fire and the other lights the spark. Your job is to know which is which." Gobber bellowed, watching the group of his unfortunate students step back cautiously from the greenish fog curling out from one of the dragons holds. Astrid looked assured and careful, holding up a bucket of water with ease. The twins kept butting each other, their buckets were sloshing about uneasily. Snotlout was trying to look heroic, whilst failing miserably. Gobber was fairly certain he had seen fish legs sip the water (unfortunately for him it had been Gobber's bathwater previously). And Hiccup? Well the poor twig of a lass could barely hold onto the bucket.<p>

Hiccup and the others slowly backed away from the fog, splitting up. Snotlout was left with Tuffnut, Astrid with Ruffnut and Fishlegs with the smallest of the group, Hiccup.

The copper haired girl backed up until hers collided with Fishlegs. She looked back at him quickly and flashed a somewhat awkward and sheepish grin. Fishlegs just kept looking ahead, muttering to himself. "Razor sharp teeth that inject venom for predigestion. Prefers ambush attacks, crushing its victims. And it also-"

"Shhh! Would you quiet down!" Hiccup hissed.

Fishlegs looked at her awkwardly. "I-Its okay… I'll protect you."

Hiccup's brows furrowed in question, but before she could ask what he had meant by that, her attention snapped up when she heard Tuffnut harassing his sister in the distance, followed by a scream. Tuffnut soon came running past her and Fishlegs, screaming in a very feminine tone.

"Oh, I'm hurt! I am very hurt!"

Hiccup would have laughed or felt satisfaction, but she had more important things at hand… Like not becoming a roasted human entree for the Zippleback. With the fog slowly dissipating, Hiccup had a better view of her surroundings. She wasn't too far from Astren and Fishlegs. Gobber was back against the wall of the arena.

Out of the mist came one of the winding heads of the Zippleback. It was green, yellow and horned all over, with a neck that reminded Hiccup of a snake she had once encountered as a child. Fishlegs instantly became its target as he was larger and more significant than herself. He scuttled backwards, whispering, "Its okay… whoa, whoa, its okay!" In a shrill tone. When the head came too close to comfort, he splashed his pale of water into its face. Hiccup would have let out a sigh of relief if that hadn't been the head that emitted the flammable gas. "Oh, heh… Wrong head." Fishlegs mumbled before yelling and running away. That left only her and Astren with buckets of water.

By then, the original fog had cleared and both heads caught sight of the small girl. She could easily tell which head was which now. The head that sparked flames had a lesser curved nose horn, where the gas spewing ones horn was like a bow curve. Not many people would have noticed this… But luckily Hiccup had good eyes.

"Now Hiccup!" Gobber called.

Hiccup nodded softly. This could be her moment. She ran up to the beast, looking at the Sparky, rather than Gassy. She raised her bucket, flinging it with all her strength.

_Yes, yes, yes…. No._

The water she flung upwards only winded up coming back down on herself, drenching her and her furs. She winced and look up to see the untouched dragon looking at her. Was that humour she saw in its deadly eyes before it lunged at her? She was sent reeling back, falling on her behind. She coughed softly from the gas around her and ignored the pain in her backside.

For what seemed like the thousandth time in such recency, Gobber was calling her name, scared for her life and going to take action. But Hiccup was already on her feet, pushing her hands into the dragons duo of heads and hissing, "Back, back!" Gobber and the other kids watched in shock as she pushed the dragon backwards into its cage again. When they were in far enough, she reached under her furs and pulled out an eel and threw it at the Zippleback. It cringed and hissed, backing away.

At first she had thought it wasn't fair to bring it in… But now she was glad she had, else wise she may be in a dragon's stomach… Certainly not in one piece like she was now. She let out a sigh and closed the doors behind her as she came out. When she turned around, wiping the slime from the eel off, she paused at her peers stares. They were all frozen in shock, some of their mouthes were agape, and Fishlegs even lost hold of the new bucket he had found.

She smiled and laughed awkwardly. "Alright… That was fun… Uh, totally all worrior-y and stuff. So, we're done right? I uh, kinda have things to… Uh, yep! I'll see you all tomorrow!" She murmured and slowly scuffed to the side before running out of the arena.

Watching from above, unbeknownst to Hiccup, was the village elder. She watched the spritely young child run from the arena and back into town, towards what seemed to be the smithy.

* * *

><p>"Come back here you stubborn boy!" Hiccup yelled as she chased Toothless along the cove he was in. In her hand was mother new creation, a saddle she had made to fit her size and would settle right between the dragons wings. It had taken her a majority of the night to make it from boiled leathers, sewing string and little bolts.<p>

Toothless continued to run away endlessly before Hiccup sighed and gave up her rampage after him. She turned, back towards the Night Fury as she inspected the saddle. "Maybe he doesn't like the colour? Or the smell?" She sniffed it and sneezed. Well, it did smell a lot like soot, iron and a bit like Gobber's dirty laundry (that part she'd rather not explain). She checked to see if it had damaged at all but it was fine. She supposed the dragon didn't trust the foreign object, but she would make him. Before she could turn around, she was sent sprawling forward onto her stomach and into the saddle. She huffed and looked behind her with a glare. The black dragon chortled at her as she sat back up unhappily.

He came closer to the human girl, sniffing at her and then the object she had brought along. It had an unpleasant smell to it… Like human sweat. But… if the human wanted so badly for him to touch it… Toothless let out a sigh from his nose and nudged the thing. He would do it, only because it would let him fly again… But it didn't mean he would like it!

Hiccup blinked and grinned. "Really!?" She laughed and stood up, grabbing her saddle and going towards his side to hook it up to him. The weight of it on his back wasn't too bad, but his face showed his displeasure. Hiccup rolled her eyes at him. "Big baby." Toothless looked at her, aghast at her words. He blew air into her face, causing her short auburn hair to ruffle about. Hiccup pushed it back and frowned. "Very funny." She muttered dryly as she clipped together supports under his wings and chest to keep the saddle on.

Next on the list was a way to support the faux tail fin while also seated up on his back in the saddle.

From her hips, Hiccup took a long piece of rope she had brought along with her. She tied it to one corner of the fin and pulled it up to the saddle where she would be sitting. The small girl struggled to get up on the sattle and mentally noted to make a saddle with stirrups next time. Toothless had to lower himself to the ground for her to get up and she smiled. "Thanks bud." It was Toothless' turn to roll his slitted eyes.

Once they were both situated in their sports, they took to the air. Hiccup couldn't help but holler and yell as the wind whipped through her hair and against her face, making her eyes sting and water. She didn't mind though, the feeling of flying was amazing, no wonder dragons did it all the time.

Below the screeching girl Toothless flew with narrowed eyes. They could fly straight, but as soon as they tried turning, the girl pulled his tail too much and they faltered sideways. With nothing but her own strength to hold her to the saddle, she was also thrown off. Into the water they went again.

Of course, this didn't stop Hiccup, but further empowered her. She came back later that night with a new hook she made that attached to her belt and the saddle what would keep her stuck to the saddle. They worked on flying around the cove, getting that mastered before going outside.

One day, venturing outside of the cove, they crash landed onto a hill in the opposite direction of the village. The hill was covered in a thick green grass that reached above Hiccups head. It gave off an odd faint scent that was a character of catgrass. Hiccup soon found that Dragons too liked the plant as she found Toothless sprawled out and squirming around in the grass happily, his pupils wide and excited.

Hiccup took this knowledge right to dragon training on the day they were up against another Gronkle.

As it came charging at her, intent on taking her out, only to fall against the ground when she held out her hand full of the cat grass. Hiccup had rubbed it against its nose and made it flop onto its side submissively. This gained her more respect from her so called 'friends' and the villagers. The grown ups slowly came in more numbers to watch them… Or more specifically, watch _her_. The others of her group all began to talk to her, and not in a condescending way either. Tuffnut always asked her questions of how she did what she could, non-stop. Ruffnut told her that she could braid her hair anytime Hiccup wanted, even if her hair was shaggy and short. Snotlout boasted that she could only do the things she did because she was his kin. Fishlegs followed her around often, trying to talk to her, but every time she tried to excuse herself he got red in the face and began stammering that it was okay and he would see her again soon. Astren… He was a whole different problem.

With each passing success she had, the blonde boy only seemed to hate and question her more. Hiccup wished this wasn't the case… She wished that she didn't have to use her tricks, steal his fame. But in the ring, it was different, she couldn't just let him have the glory. It was either she used what she could necessary, or become dragon dinner. Had she been a bit more boy-crazy, she would be devastated that her first and only crush seemed to hate not only her guts, but her intestines, lungs, brain, heart, every piece of her!

Also, instead of training like the others did, she spent her time in Toothless' cove, learning many things from him. If you scratched a dragon under its jaw, ears or any hard place for them to scratch themselves it would easily submit in bliss. Dragons were attracted to light, and would follow sun spots that came off of a reflective surface.

As she learned more, her bond with Toothless only grew more until she found herself almost respecting the beast… And she couldn't help but admitting she liked the Night Fury. It was such a forbidden thing in her society that she felt bad for enjoying a dragon's company over that of her fellow man… But with him, she felt like she was one. Both a human and a dragon.

She didn't know yet just how dangerous her situation was… And just how close they were to being found.

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you all enjoyed this chapter and tell me what you think about me adding extra pieces like I have been. Hope its okay.<strong>


	7. Chapter 7: Realization

**Hello everyone! Thanks so much for the follows and reviews and such! I still have a very irregular update pattern which I know is annoying, but I hope soon that I can fix that (Summer is always too busy for me). I also may be getting a beta soon, so look out for better editing haha!**

* * *

><p>Chapter Seven:<p>

Astren grunted as he flung his axe at a tree that had become his most recent target. He was taking out his anger on whatever he could as of late. He couldn't help himself, he was just so _frustrated_!

First, the copper haired twerp of a girl fails miserably at practice and does almost anything to screw it up for the rest of them. Then, out of nowhere she suddenly gets good!? He didn't trust her at all. He wanted to figure out what ploys she was using to get at the dragons before he could. Until then, he would be practicing more and more.

Axe after axe hit the trees he was preying on, always hitting their mark. He tried summersaulting, backwards rolling, side rolling all while throwing his axe and they all hit as well. He was fast and skilled and deadly… But why then did the girl always beat him to it.

As of late his mind had been lingering on Hiccup more than he would like to admit. Not just how frustrating she was in dragon school, but about how every aspect of her annoyed him. The way she talked so intelligently, the way she looked so intently at books when she read in dinning hall, that awkward nasally laugh she had and even how she sincerely seemed to listen when people talked to her (when her heads weren't in the clouds, that is). She was just so _different, _from other girls and from the general public in total.

When Astren was young, his parents always talked about the woman he would marry when he grew up. She would be strong and fierce with long hair and strong genes that could bear him strong sons and daughters. She could take down dragons with ease and yet still be a good lady and wife. Beautiful, courageous, strong and womanly. Opposite of everything Hiccup was.

So it was good that he didn't like her. Right? He grunted as he rolled, trying to get the girl out of his head as he flung his axe.

When he opened his eyes, he paused. Right beneath the axe, with wide green eyes and a surprised freckled face, was the very annoying girl he had just been thinking of. The axe had barely missed her head and had she been any taller, it would have caused a problem. Luckily, the axe had only caught and lopped off a piece of her hair. The girl looked at him awkwardly and laughed to fill the space, clutching a dark piece of leather in a bundle to her chest. He narrowed his eyes and opened his mouth to assault her but she was already off. He ran after, grabbing his axe from the tree on the way, but when his head popped over the rocks, she was already gone.

Astren growled and hit the rock with his fist. He swore to himself that he would find out what she was up to.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless' flying sessions had started to get better and better as the days moved on. She had upgraded the saddle to have stirrups. On the side that the fake tail fin was, she had created a lever in the stirrup that attached to the rope that controlled it. If she moved her foot in different angles, she could control the fin. Up, down, left, right. She had it all mapped out in her field guide and they had continued to practice.<p>

For a while she thought she was having a bout of good luck. Nothing seemed to be going wrong at all. Thats until _this_ situation happened.

Hiccup strolled through the village casually under the light of the moon and stars. Well, as casual as she could with still being attached to her dragon mount.

Of course she knew this was dangerous, but she couldn't do anything about it. He was literally attached to her. She had accidentally bent one of the hooks she had on his saddle, the ones that kept her attached, but in turn she now couldn't get herself off of it. So now she was perilously leading the very bane of her peoples existence through their town.

She smiled and waved at one of the few villagers still out and about at night. Toothless was hidden behind her, luckily dark enough to blend in well to the surroundings. That didn't stop her from profusely sweating in nervousness.

When the coast was clear she pulled Toothless along with her quickly and quietly right into the smithy with her. She had to disconnect them one way or another. Toothless didn't much care for the quiet approach it seemed as he flung a bucket to the side when they got in, causing a clatter.

"Hiccup!" She heard a male voice call from outside. One she recognized well. "Are you in there!?"

Hiccup ran over to the shops window that served as a till. She opened it up, hopped out and closed it behind her, yet still attached to the dragon on the other side. In front of her stood her tall crush, Astren. Even in the moonlight he looked handsome. She tried to keep those thoughts out of her mind for now.

"O-Oh hey Astren… Hi Astren. Uh, Astren… Hi?" She mumbled unintelligibly. She resisted the urge to smack her palm against her face. _Idiot._

Astren narrowed his stormy eyes down at her. "Normally I don't care what people do. Its none of my business. But you have been acting really weird lately."

Hiccup chuckled nervously and almost winced as she was tugged back against the windows blinds by the dragon inside.

Astren frowned. "Well… Weirder."

Hiccup nodded and opened her mouth to talk but was thrown backwards into the shop by Toothless' pulling. She gasped, and with no time she climbed onto the Night Fury and made him bolt from the shop, across the fields behind where Astren was now peering into the shop and up into the sky.

She groaned as she helped steer him back to the cove with some tools in tow. "Lookit what you did! Now he's going to think I'm possessed by something!" She cried to the dragon. "Good job bud." She huffed.

Toothless just rolled his eyes. _Humans._

* * *

><p>Stoic grunted as he thumped out of the only boat that had survived the expedition to find the nest, and even it was torn up. A hole had been blown through the sail from a fireball, a large chunk of the side had been bitten off, the front was snapped and crooked from a headbutt… All of the people had survived, but the ships sat at the bottom of those murky waters. Thus his rather unpleasant mood.<p>

As he walked up the docks he was met up with Gobber who recognized his face of anger.

"Did yah at least find the location of the nest?" He asked.

"Not even close." Stoic countered as he thundered on by him.

Gobber sighed and followed after him, picking up one of the supply sacks on his way. "Excellent." He muttered.

Stoic sighed and looked back at him. "I hope you had a little more success than me." He wondered where his daughter was, and how she faired. He would be lying if he said the image of her being gobbled up by a dragon didn't haunt his dreams when he had slept on the trip back.

Gobber shrugged and hobbled next to Stoic, keeping pace at his lumbering walk. "If by success you mean your parenting troubles are over, then yes."

Stoic's brow furrowed in confusion, turning to look at his blonde friend. He was about to ask what he meant when a series of the villagers who had stayed behind had begun running up to him with happy faces and words.

"Congratulations Stoic! Everyone is so relieved!"

"Out with the old and in with the new, right!?"

"No one will miss that old nuisance!"

"We're throwing a party to celebrate!"

Stoic's gut instantly dropped. Sure he and Hiccup had their fair share of problems, but that didn't mean he wanted his baby girl dead. "She's gone?" He asked Gobber in shock. He knew it! He had a feeling that this would happen! All his dreams had been right.

Gobber gave a little shrug. "Well, yeah… Most afternoons she is, but who can blame her? I mean, the life of a celebrity can be pretty tough, right? She can barely walk through the village without being swarmed by her new fans."

Stoic blinked in shock. Was he talking about _his_ daughter? This was impossible.

"Hiccup?" He asked.

Gobber grinned. "Who would have thought it, eh? She just has a way with the beasts like no one else we've ever seen. She'd make you a proud father."

Stoic's eyes widened and he looked at goober like he was sent from Odin himself.

His daughter, his Hiccup, finally going to become a dragon slayer.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stuck her tongue out in concentration as she and Toothless flew high above the ground, far away from the island of Berk for the first time. They were high enough to touch the low flying clouds around them, and only ocean spanned below them. Their only friends were the wind, the sun, the clouds and the large rock pillars what came from the oceans depths and rose high into the sky.<p>

She looked down at the sheet of paper she had pinned onto his saddle. It was full with six different drawings showing her which lever in the stirrup would switch the fake tail fins position in what way in accordance to the other real tail fin. It had taken her a very long time to come up with the sheet, with tons of practice and falling into the lake multiple times. Now though, was the first time they were going for an actual test run away from Berk.

"Alright bud, we'll just take this nice and easy…" She yelled to him over the wind, though he could have heard her had she not shouted. Hiccup looked to the sheet and hummed. "Okay… Position… Three.. No, wait! Four." She murmured and looked down to her foot in the stirrup as she clicked it into the right place.

The tail fin fanned open to the right position and Hiccup looked behind them to make sure as they turned in the air. A normal viking would be scared to be away from land and sea… But Hiccup, she liked the air. And she felt completely at ease, trusting Toothless and even a bit of herself to keep them in the air.

They tried a few more positions as they glided high and she let out a breath. Patting Toothless' shoulder, she said to him, "Okay bud… Its go time." She lowered her chest to the Night Fury's saddle and squinted her eyes as they began to fly downwards at a harsh angle. She felt her hair whip around her wildly. They swooped down so low that Toothless' wing grazed the water and kicked up waves.

Hiccup tried to catch her bread as they went underneath one of the large stoney pillars, birds squawking above them. Hiccup couldn't see the courageous sort of smirk and narrowed, determined eyes on the dragons face. When they cleared the other side, she couldn't help but holler. "Yes! It worked!"

They glided up, only to smack into a stone pillar. Toothless grumbled at her. "Sorry!" She called. When they hit into another one she chuckled softly. "Sorry, my fault!" The smile on her face was wiped off when the dragon smacked her in the face with his black ear. She yelped and rolled her eyes. "I know, I know! I'm fixing it!" She looked back to her sheet and scanned it. "Uh… Position four, uh… three."

She clicked it into place and they were instantly flying up high, almost straight upwards. Hiccup's heart soared in her chest as they went up and she let out a wild scream of happiness. "Yeah! Toothless' we're doin' it!" She called. Toothless echoed her happiness with a loud roar. "This is amazing!" Hiccup screamed.

She looked up and smiled. "The wind in my hair and my… On no! Where's my cheat sheet!?" She gasped and choked on the air and looked back down behind them to see the sheet being whipped away with the wind. "Oh no. This is bad. This is very very bad." She leaned back, trying to grab for it… And the next thing she knew, she was in nothing but air. All alone.

She screamed and looked down to see Toothless falling with her in the air, the two of them unattached. Her hooks had come undone and now they were at a free fall together. She screamed and he roared.

"Oh gods! Toothless! Oh no!" She screamed as they fell. She flailed to no avail and looked at the beast falling with her. She hit into one of his wings and was sent sprawling through the air. She coughed in pain but looked at him desperately. "Toothless! Y-You gotta angle yourself this way buddy!" She tried to reach for him but his body was sent into a twirl, making his tail smack her in the face. "Ow! Really!" She cried. Had they been in any other situation, Toothless might have chortled at her. But right now? They were waiting impending death together.

Hiccup let out a breath and straightened her body, falling faster after his heavier form. She winced as one of his claws on a back leg scratched her arm. She ignored it and tried to get closer, reaching for the saddle. So close to grabbing it… So close to the ground.

In what seemed like almost the last possible second, she grabbed the neckpiece of the saddle, pulled with all her strength and sat herself back in place. She clipped her hooks in and slid her feet back into the stirrups, clicking into the correct position.

They tumbled down in the air together and she prayed that the tail fin would catch the right air. She almost screamed in relief when they evened out and Toothless sent them gliding at high speed just over the tree line, trying to slow down. But they weren't safe yet. Just over the tree line was a fog, that when it cleared showed a perilous maze of high rocky pillars all seemingly far too close to one another. Hiccup looked desperately at the cheat sheet and listened to Toothless roar. In that instant she realized something.

She didn't need that cheat sheet… All this time she had been holding onto it, thinking she was not good enough to ride with Toothless without it. She hadn't had the _confidence_. But here and now, she knew. Her and Toothless were one being, despite gender or race. And together they could make it through anything.

Hiccup's eyes narrowed in determination and she threw the sheet away, giving caution to the wind. She leaned down to create less drag, and whispered into Toothless' ear.

"Its okay bud… I got you."

She twisted her foot and they were sent sailing through the rocks. Every twist and turn she knew where to push her foot and how fast to do so. Together they twisted and turned, swirling through the rocks. Left, right, up, down. Hiccup knew what she was doing and so did toothless. When they made it out the other side, her whole body tingled in excitement. She threw her hands into the are and screamed. Toothless roared and shot out a bolt of a purple fireball that exploded in front of them.

Together they rode through the purple hazy aftermath and grinned. She paused and looked up.

"Oh come on!" She yelled at him as they went straight into where the fireball had been, singing her hairs and eyebrows.

* * *

><p>Toothless coughed up the head of one of the many fish he had caught for himself and Hiccup. He nudged it towards the burnt girl expectantly. She winced softly and shook her her. "No thanks buddy." She murmured and looked back to the fish she was roasting on a fire made by himself. Toothless just rolled his eyes and nudged it back towards his pile. More for himself.<p>

They were currently on a smaller ledge on a pillar, resting before they headed back to the cove. The sky is where a dragon belonged, and he had never thought that he would be back in his environment ever again. The little shrimp of a girl had made it possible though… And from the way she acted, she too seemed born for the sky.

He looked down at the girl as she yawned and leaned back on him. He supposed he was warmer than most humans would be, and his smooth scales would be a nice resting spot… Never before though, would he have ever considered being so close to a human without having to fend for his life, but Hiccup? She wasn't a normal human. She was an irregularity. Someone who came along once in a lifetime. It was almost frightening how much she captivated him.

Hiccup looked up when she heard squealing and instantly tensed. Sensing this fright, Toothless looked over to see three smaller dragons come down from the air, smelling his fish. He could tell they were weary of the human at first, but seeing how an alpha dragon like himself was around her, they sensed they could trust her too. He let out a warning growl and pulled his fish closer with his front paws.

Two of them fought over the fish head he had left from the pile and while Toothless was distracted watching them, the third snuck up to steal a whole fish. They didn't fly so well with Toothless. He growled at the small dragon and stole the fish back. When the Terrible Terror reared back to shoot flames, Toothless beat him to it and got a small fireball right into his throat, causing him to puff and flop.

Hiccup watched with humoured eyes. "Not so fireproof on the inside, are you?" She murmured and looked at the terror softly. She then had the gall to take one of his fish and offer it to the smaller one. "There." She murmured.

Toothless huffed and glared at the Terror. _You're lucky._ He thought.

After gobbling up _his_ fish, the littler dragon waddled over, across Hiccups lap and plopped down beside her. His eyes narrowed more. This was _his _human too. Soon enough the other two came over to curl around the girls lap.

Hiccup let out a small sigh. "Everything we know about you is all wrong."

Toothless looked at the copper haired girl's face and how enlightened it looked.

_Everything I thought about you was all wrong too._

* * *

><p>Hiccup yawned as she lay across her desk in Gobber's smithy. For once in what seemed like a very long time, she was actually bored. Her mind was too tired to tinker, but she had found more comfort in going there than in going to her actual home. At home she felt so constricted, but in her little workshop, her mind could run, no… <em>fly<em> free.

She looked at her drawings and sketches and hummed. Not much else she could do with them right now. Of course, to make any of the saddle better, she would need better materials that she didn't have. Trying to think of a way to salvage more, she flicked her pencil to make it role up the table and back down.

Her wandering mind was snapped back to reality when a deep voice echoed into the room. "Hiccup…" Her head looked over to spot her father. "Oh! Dad! You're home now, huh?" She murmured and began to hide all of her drawings and her journal as casually as she could. "U-Uh, Gobber isn't here so…"

The orange haired man squished his way into her workplace and nodded. "I know. I came here to see you."

Hiccup paused and looked at him awkwardly. "O-Oh, you did, huh?"

"You've been keeping secrets from me, lass." Stoic murmured deeply.

Hiccup's eyes widened in fear. "Oh, uh…I-I am?" She fumbled, trying to cover her drawings better.

Her father's brows furrowed. "Well, did you think you could hide it from me?"

Hiccup blinked and looked away. "I-I don't kn-kno-"

"Nothing happens on this island without me hearing about it." He grumbled in his chief like voice.

"Oh?" Hiccup squeaked. This was horrible! He had found out somehow and he was going to hate her, throw her from the house, or worse, off of the island itself (trust her, it had happened to a few people before). He would tell everyone else and she would be even more of an outcast then before! She wasn't sure if she could handle that much pressure.

"So, lets talk…. about that dragon." Stoic said.

Hiccup's heart fell into her stomach. Toothless. What would happen to him? He surely couldn't survive without her! He couldn't fly. Gobber's words popped into her head again. _A downed dragon is a dead one._ Toothless would be found eventually… and if he hadn't died from starvation first, they would surely take an axe to him.

"Okay, uh… Gods… Dad, I am so very sorry. I-I-I was going to tell you, but I just didn't know how to.. uh…" She stuttered and looked around her awkwardly. But then her father started… Laughing? She laughed along weakly, confused. It sounded weird mixed with his deep, throaty laugh. "You… You're not upset?" He murmured.

Stoic grinned at his daughter. "What!? I was hoping for this!"

Hiccup paused. "Wait, huh? You were…?"

"Believe me lass, it only gets better! Just wait until you spill a Nadders guts for the first time. Mount your first Gronkle head on a spear. What a thrill!" He yelled, giving her a playful punch that almost sent her flying. It _would_ have sent her flying had she not gained some muscle mass from picking up axes everyday to pretend to use them, from carrying Toothless' gear and from even riding itself. "You really had me going there my daughter! All those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever seen! Odin, it was rough, I almost gave up on you. And all the while you were holding out on me. Oh, Thor, oh mighty!" He bellowed.

Hiccup looked at him, her heart dropping even lower from her stomach and out of her body entirely. Her father, the man who never gave her much endearment at all, was now praising her to the highest gods. He had even called her _daughter_. And… And it was all a lie. She wasn't a dragon slayer… She was still the worst Viking on Berk, even more now than ever. She was fraternizing with the enemy! She just laughed softly and rubbed the arm he had punched sorely.

"With you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something to talk about…" Stoic grinned and sat on Hiccup's tiny stool. He looked at her with excited eyes that made her feel even worse. She looked away and sucked in an awkward breath, standing in the silence uncomfortably. When her father realized she had nothing to say he sucked in a breath. "Oh. Uh…" He fumbled around behind his back and pulled something forward.

In his hands was a helmet, too big for her head she was sure, with two horns coming out of the side. "I brought you something, to keep you safe. You know… In the ring." Hiccup looked down as it was put in her hands, a small smile playing at her lips. "Wow… Dad… Thanks." Stoic shrugged, "Ah, your mother would have wanted you to have it. It's half of her breast plate."

Hiccup, who had been sliding her fingers along the helm, pulled back in shock. _Say what now?_ She let out an awkward laugh. Stoic smiled and tapped his helmet. "Matching set… Keeps her close. Wear it proudly, you deserve it. You've held up your end of the deal."

Hiccup stood there, mouth gapping at him like a fish. She wasn't quit sure what to do. She set the helmet to the side and looked at the floor. "Uh.." She murmured before stretching and fake yawning. "I should really… Get to bed…"

"Oh, okay… Good talk." Stoic nodded and stood. "Oh, uh, yah! I'll see you back at the house." Hiccup muttered overtop of him. Stoic nodded and backed up, hitting his head on the short ceiling. "Oh uh, yah. See you there." Hiccup nodded and scratched her hair that seemed to be growing longer by the day. "Uh, thanks for the um… Breast hat." Stoic laughed. "Right, the hat. Well, goodnight."

As he left, Hiccup sighed and shook her head, only to jump when her father knocked over almost everything outside of her door where the shields and chest armour would be. Well, it would give her something to do to stall from going home…

When she was sure he was gone she sat back down on her chair and sighed. The weight of the world felt like it had just fallen on her shoulders.

He had said that he had almost given up on her before. If he found out what she was doing now she could be banished, disowned. And there was another matter that made her uneasy…

She looked at the large helmet made from her mothers chest plate and groaned, looking down at her own chest.

_How come I couldn't have taken some of mothers genes!?_

* * *

><p><strong>Thanks for reading this chapter and hopefully I can get some new stuff out soon. Next chapter is going to be interesting, ehehehe.<strong>
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><p>Chapter Eight:<p>

Hiccup sighed. Today was the day. The day she or one of the others in her class would get the "honour" of killing their first dragon in front of the rest of the whole Village of Berk. Except it wasn't an honour, not for Hiccup at least. Anyone else would have been dying for this opportunity, and here she was, just wanting to forfeit right away. But she couldn't even do that. Her father would be out there watching her, waiting to see all her glorious slaying talents.

With these thoughts clogging her head, she trudged from bed, threw on the usual clothing she wore and combed her fingers through her matted hair. Over the past while it had grown longer, from her chin to where it just grazed over her shoulders. She gathered it into two small pigtails at both sides of her head, near the nape of her neck. She was sure to be sweating a lot and would need it out of her way. In the air she loved having it free, but on earth? It was too much to handle.

The copper haired girl padded downstairs and wiped the sleep from her eyes. Her father was already gone, at the great hall making sure the morning feast was prepared. First they ate, then they fought. Vikings were always a gluttonous bunch.

Down the loping hills and across fields she went to the great hall where there was already a loud racket going on inside. She slid through the heavy doors and looked around. The tables were all filled with people, old and young. They were all laughing, yelling, eating and she even saw some drinking and clanking their glasses. She looked around for a quiet spot to go, and was about to go over to her regular corner when she spotted arms waving her down. It was the twins, jumping on the benches with more enthusiasm than usual. "Hiccup! Get over here!" They yelled in unison.

_So much for a little quiet…_

It wasn't that she didn't like sitting with them… It was just that she was used to it. Until recently, she had always been a loner and been the girl to sit in the corner of the room, munching and reading. But with all this newfound fame, everyone wanted to sit around her and talk to her about things she didn't really care too much about. Well, everyone but the one person she would have liked to sit around. When she got to the table, she took the farthest seat away from _him._ She was across from Fishlegs and beside Ruffnut.

The twins began the usual chatter, except today it was about how they were going to beat one another in the match, and that the rest of them should be sorry they were even trying. Though they did say they were sorry about having to "whoop all their butts". Hiccup hadn't even known sorry was in their vocabulary.

From behind her, her father came up and clamped onto her shoulders with his meaty hands. "Make sure to eat light. Even Vikings cant move as fast weighed down with all that food." He grinned at her and continued on, to talk to others about the days coming events. Hiccup sighed. Its not like she could really eat much anyways, the thought of this whole competition made her feel ill. Fishlegs didn't seem to get the memo though, the boy was gorging on loaves of bread and milk and even left over chicken and fish from the day before.

Fishlegs looked up, catching her eyes as he swallowed down a chunk of bread with some buttermilk. His face became very red when he looked at her and she wondered what was going on. "Are you okay?" She asked quietly. "You look really uh… sick?"

His eyes widened and his face went even more red. "Uh, no… I-I'm okay. I just eat a lot when I'm nervous." Hiccup paused and nodded softly. "If thats all…"

Fishlegs paused before opening his mouth. "A-Actually, Hiccup…" Before he could finish, Tuffnut was barking at her to hand him the plate of chicken on her side. She did as she was told and looked back at him. "Wh-What was that?" She murmured and looked at him. He coughed and shook his head. "O-Oh… Nothing." Hiccup frowned but shrugged it off as the boy went back to eating.

Not soon enough the feast was over and her whole group of "friends" were being trounced around the village. This was also tradition. The long walk with the village was supposed to give them time to digest and pray to the gods for luck and prosperity. Hiccup took this time to pray to any god that would listen to help her _not_ win. For if she did, it could be her doom.

When they finally arrived at the arena, the watching folks all went up to get good spots around the caged roof of the circular structure. The participants all followed Gobber down towards the entrance they would be going through. Before they headed in though, he paused in front of them and grinned, stroking his blonde moustache with his hook.

"Listen up because I'll only say it once!" He bellowed over the noise from above. "There are six of ye', incase ye' didn't know how to count! Now, there will be five rounds with five different challenges. Now I ain't allowed to be telling you what each challenge will be, but just know that each round one person will be eliminated until only two stand. When the last two stand in the rink, only then will the village elder decide who shall be the champion. Ye got it? Now good luck!" He yelled and opened the doors.

Snotlout blinked and muttered, "Huh, what was that he said? I wasn't listening." She sighed and shook her head at her cousins foolishness.

Astren was the first one in the rink, greeting the crowds cheers with a determined look. Ruffnut and Tuffnut went out, shoving one another out of the way, but then realizing how many people were watching them. Snotlout was out after the twins, waving and cheering at all his so called, "Adoring Fans". Before Hiccup could make a move out of the entrance, Fishlegs stopped her.

"Uhm… D-Do good out thither Hiccup. I mean… G-Good luck?" He murmured and looked away with a blush. Hiccup blinked and nodded slowly. "Thanks, you too?" She murmured. Fishlegs' face went more red and he turned to run into the arena.

_That was weird._

The day went on too fast in Hiccups eyes. In the first round the six of them were sent to take down a Terrible Terror, but there were only five of them in total, leaving one of them without. Hiccup, who was determined to not lose on the first round at least, quickly got a terror to submit and roll over. It was Tuffnut and Ruffnut who were left, both fighting over the same dragon, but in the end the female of the two was victorious. Tuffnut was sent out of the arena sulking.

Round two was quick as well, eliminating Fishlegs. Round three eliminated Ruffnut and Hiccup was sad to see the other girl leave, making her the only female left.

Round four is where Hiccup had planned to drop out of the competition. With Snotlout, the Viking Kings nephew, and Astren, the most hopeful of them all, she was hoping her father would understand. The challenge was to use stealth to make their way through a maze, all while a Nadder was somewhere in or onto of the maze. Being caught meant being disqualified, that or the last person through would be calling it quits.

Hiccup had snuck through the maze as slowly as she could. She didn't want to be caught by the dragon, as it always seemed they would just heel for her. And she didn't want that much attention. So she decided going slow enough that both Astren and Snotlout could make it out first. She surely thought this plan would work, but when she got to the end in what seemed to take forever, only Astren was there. Hiccup later learned that Snotlout had been running around in the same circle of the made the whole time, and had barely made it to the middle.

So, in the end that left Hiccup with Astren to compete for the win. The two of them were up against a Gronkle, but not any gronkle, the biggest one she had ever seen, even on her trips with Toothless. All around them, barricades were set up that they could use for cover. Hiccup just tried to stay quiet, hanging behind a barricade until Astren rolled up beside her, using the barricade as well. He growled at her and pressed the light shield she had. "Stay out of my way!" He growled. "I'm winning this thing!" He murmured and rolled away.

Hiccup stood and nodded. "Good, please! By all means, be my guest!" She murmured and looked behind here to where he father was standing with the village elder. He smiled at her proudly and nodded. She laughed softly and nodded back with an awkward smile.

_I am so dead._

She looked back to see the Gronkle losing interest in Astren and heading for her instead. Not knowing what to do, she tripped, dropped her axe and held her hand out in defence as the Gronkle charged. In the distance she could hear Astren charging as well, but as soon as the Gronkle came close, hit into her hand and caught a whiff of her, he was down. She winced. She supposed she smelt a lot like Toothless now, and the smell of an alpha dragon would easily hinder that of a lower dragon like the gronkle.

Astren's jaw dropped at he looked at the girl. Hiccup looked back at him and motioned to the dragon helplessly as the crowd went insane. "No!" He yelled and began swinging his axe around in fury, stringing off curses.

Hiccup winced and tried to pad away. "Uh, well, bye then!" She tried, but Gobber caught her shirt on his hook. "Hold on a second lass." She sighed. "But I'm kind of late for-"

"Late for what, exactly!?" Astren growled as he thundered up to her. She winced more when he shoved the crook of his double headed axe against her throat.

Above them, Stoic called out in his Chieftain voice. "Okay, quiet everyone! The village elder has decided!" He yelled.

Hiccup froze and began praying as fast as she could. Gobber stood between the two and lifted his hook over Astren's head, looking to the elder. The woman who had greyed and hunched over as she aged, shook her head at the man. The crowd all let noises of outrage come forth. When Gobber held his hand over Hiccup's head, the older woman nodded and smiled. That made the crowd burst out in cheers. She looked to Astren's face. It was a mask of so many emotions she couldn't decide what he was feeling.

"You've done it Hiccup! You've done it lass! You get to kill the Dragon!" Gobber yelled and her other classmates all came running forward, hoisting her small frame up into the air. She looked up to see her father in time for him to yell, "Thats my girl!"

Hiccup laughed awkwardly. "Oh! Oh… yes! This is just… Im… Im so…"

_Leaving._

* * *

><p>"We're leaving!" Hiccup called as she trudged into Toothless' cove. Covering her was a soft leather outfit that would keep her body from continuously getting wind rash. On her back was a small barrel of all the things she would need to run away from home.<p>

"Let's pack up, looks like me and you are taking a little vacation… Forever." She murmured and looked around for the dragon before sighing and setting her stuff back down, rummaging through it one last time. When she stood, she gasped and stumbled back. "Uhm, uh.. uh… What are you doing here?"

In front of her, sitting on a rock and sharpening his axe with a whetstone was Astren. He looked up at her with cloudy eyes. He threw the rock to the side and stood up on the rock, dwarfing her size. "I want to know whats going on." He murmured. He hopped from the ledge and began stalking forward at her. "No one just gets as good as you do. Especially not a tiny girl who, until recently, most people didn't want to thing existed. Start talking."

Hiccup stumbled backwards as the words cut as deep as the axe he was wielding. "Uh…ah… hum…" She fumbled as he got into her space. She couldn't help but feel her cheeks burn.

"Are you training with someone?" He asked, still pushing her back. She fumbled desperately. He reached out and grabbed her leather piece. "It better not involve this.

Hiccup chuckled nervously. "I know this looks bad… but you see uh…" Hiccup almost cried when she heard a snap behind her. Astren shoved her down to the ground and she stumbled back up, trying to get in his view in case he were to spot Toothless. "Ah ha ha… You got me! I uh… I've been making outfits! Ah, its time everyone knew. You know how girls are… with their clothes.. and stuff?" She murmured as Astren tried to peek around her. "Ha ha… you can just drag me back to the village now!" She tried, making him grab her shoulder in hope. Instead he took the hand and kicked her legs out from under her, sending her summersaulting away. She winced. "Ow! Why would you do that!?" She hissed as she stood back up. He pushed her back down again. "Thats for the lies!" He then hit the butt of his axe into her stomach, knocker her breath away. "Thats… for everything else."

A growl echoed across the cove as she stood. "Oh gods… Why me?" She mumbled.

On the other side of the cove, Toothless was crouched down, snarling and ready to pounce. Astren caught sight of him for the first time and gasped, turning and knocking Hiccup down with him. "Stay down!" He gasped in shock. Hiccup almost groaned at the pain. How many times did she have to be pushed down before she could stand back up!?

Astren, in battle mode, rolled to the side and got up, spinning his axe as Toothless came barreling across the ground, jumping over and off of rocks. Toothless dove and Astren went to swing at the same time. Luckily Hiccup was fast and got in the way just in time, grabbing the axe from Astren's hands and pushing them back. She was back on her feet instantly. "No, no, no!" She cried. "Its okay!" She stood in front of toothless and held her hands up to try and keep him back and calm him down, all while looking back at Astren who was still on the ground, looking at them in shock. She looked back to Toothless for an instant. "Its alright… He's a friend." She murmured and the dragon lowered itself from his hind legs, still staring at Astren through narrowed eyes.

"You scared him!" She looked at Astren. "He doesn't like weapons, or me getting hurt…" She murmured and held Toothless back as he tried to come at the boy again.

Astren looked at her like she had lost her mind completely. "_I_ scared _him_!" He yelled at her before pausing. "Who is _him_?"

Hiccup laughed awkwardly. "Uh… Astren, Toothless. Toothless, this is Astren." She hissed at the dragon. Toothless growled. He had heard many stories of him when they had been flying. He had picked on her and caused her pain and now even physically hurt her. Yet the girl still seemed to like him! Not often did he judge this human girl… but liking this human boy? She was insane.

Astren narrowed his eyes at them before turning and running away. Toothless growled and turned to stalk away as well. Hiccup groaned. "Where do you think you are going! We are dead if we dont get him to understand!" She yelled and followed after him quickly. She jumped onto his back as quick as she could and clicked the piece into position. "C'mon you big baby, lets go catch him." She sighed and patted his shoulder. He would do it, but he wouldn't like it.

They flew up into the sky and over the treelike until they spotted Astren's golden braid bobbing up and down in the forest. "Alright, get him nice and easy." She said to him. They swooped down and in Astren's mid-jump, Toothless caught in in his front legs, lifting him off the ground and making him scream. Luckily for him it wasn't a shrill and girly kind of scream. He swore as they flew up to a tree. Toothless dropped him close to a branch and luckily he held on. Hiccup sighed as Toothless too plopped onto the tree, weighing it down.

Astren looked up at the girl sitting onto the dragon mount and growled. "Hiccup! You better get me down from here!"

Hiccup sighed and rubbed her eyes. She was starting to get a headache. "You have to give me a chance to explain!" She pleaded him.

Astren squeezed his eyes tight. "I am not listening to anything you have to say to me!" He shimmied across the tree branch, getting closer to the trunk.

Hiccup looked at him with desperate eyes. "Then you don't have to listen… Just… Let me show you." She reached down, offering her hand to him.

Astren paused, looking at her desperate eyes. He looked away a he pulled himself up onto the branches ledge. "Fine. But only because you need to get me down." He ignored her hand and used his strength to pull himself up and onto the saddle. Hiccup nodded thankfully and looked down at Toothless who did not seem to be enjoying this one bit. He was growling and hissing, eyes still narrowed and pupils in little slits. "Toothless… Down. _Gently._" She murmured.

Toothless lowered himself to the branch. Yes, he liked Hiccup, but he didn't this new boy… So gentle wasn't one of the words he could understand right now. He spread his wings, catching some air underneath them. Hiccup smiled. "See, nothing to be afraid of." She murmured to Astren. Then they were off, flying up as high as they could as fast as Toothless could go.

Hiccup, who was used to riding on him instinctively knew to lean forward and grab to the saddle. Astren who was behind her was flailing desperately to hang on, all the while he was screaming. "Toothless!" Hiccup yelled in disbelief. "What is wrong with you!? Bad dragon!" She laughed awkwardly to Astren as they evened out again. Astren, who had refused to not grab her before, was now reaching forward to grab the saddle in front of her. She felt her face heat up. "Hes not usually like this… Oh no." She hissed as he suddenly flipped them over and began falling upside down. When they were close to the bottom he turned and began crashing into waves, making water spray into Hiccup and Astren's face. "Toothless! What are you doing! We need him to like us!" _I would love it if he liked us!_

Toothless ignored her and went flying straight up as high as they could go again. When they were high enough he tucked his wings in and turned, beginning to twirl them. "Of course you would spin. Thanks for nothing, you useless reptile." She sighed in monotone, unfazed by the twirling. Astren was yelling in her ear as loud as he could. "Okay! Okay! I'm sorry! Just get me off of this thing!" He yelled. Toothless looked back at them as they went in a free fall downwards towards the ocean. In the last minute, he splayed his wings out again and they were sailing in the air. Astren grunted as the feeling of all his organs shot up and then back down again.

Hiccup sighed and looked back to the man who was clinging to her and the saddle. His hair had become a little loose from the braid, but it still held and his eyes were closed tightly. She smiled softly and looked back to Toothless, pulling him up into the clouds.

When the dizziness and heart pounding had stopped, he opened his eyes, only to stare shocked at what was in front of him. The afternoon sky was fading to orange, the sun slowly falling below the horizon. Cloud were around them, floating like pillows and she eps fluff. He unwound his arms from Hiccup and reached up to touch them. They were moist and warm. Soon they were surrounded by only clouds and it was the most amazing thing he had ever seen. It took his breath away. He hesitantly put his hands on her hips as the Night Fury gracefully flew them through the large clouds and far up until the broke beyond the whiteness, overtip of the clouds where it was already dark. The starts twinkled above them, the moon like a diamond up in the sky.

He let out a breath as the sky was suddenly alight with a wave of green and blue and purple lights, waving all around them. His mother had once told him of the northern lights, and he had never seen them so close. In front of him he watched Hiccup stand, her feet still in the stirrups. She reached up and freed her hair from their pigtails, letting it flow free in the night wind. She smiled and spread her arms wide like she too was flying… It was the second time his heart felt like stopping.

In that moment, something he had thought all his life had been extinguished. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third… She was not just the bumbling, clumsy idiot that everyone had thought she was… No. She was free, courageous, wild and… kind of beautiful. Her green eyes looked like emeralds with the moons reflection. He listened to her laugh softly, like the air itself. She only sat back down then they began to swoop down, her and Toothless sharing a secret smile.

Astren gasped as they flew over their island of Berk in the night. All the houses were lit with fire and they were so high up it looked like little fireflies had taken residence there. He could see his house form up here. He wouldn't have thought this were real if he could just see the faint outline of Toothless' black body in the night, and the warm girl sitting in front of him.

Slowly, but surely, he wrapped his arms around Hiccups waist and rested his chin on top of her head. Hiccup's eyes widened and her cheeks lit up in a pink dust of a blush, but she didn't say anything. She just tried to bask in the moment.

"Alright, I admit it, this is pretty cool." He murmured over the wind and into Hiccup's ear. "It's… Amazing. No, _he_ is amazing." The blonde man reached down to pat Toothless softly. Hiccup was proud to see Toothless relax to the touch.

Suddenly, the weight of their situation hit Astren. "Well… Now what? Hiccup… your final exam is tomorrow." He whispered and watched the girl deflate, looking down at her hands. "You know your going to have to kill a-" He paused and looked at Toothless before lowering his voice. "Kill a dragon…" He frowned. Hiccup shook her head and looked down at Toothless. "Don't remind me…"

Hiccup was jolted from her thoughts when Toothless spun downwards and into the fog. "Toothless?" She murmured and looked at him curiously, before noticing his pupils were uneasily narrowed. Astren shifted behind her. "What's going on?" Hiccup shook her head. "I don't know."

When Hiccup spotted another dragon coming close to their side, she hushed him and pressed close to Toothless' saddle. Astren hunched down as well, following her lead. Slowly, one by one, more dragons began to appear from the thick fog around them. In their claws were the bodies of animals that had been preyed upon.

"It looks like they are pulling in their kill…" She whispered. Goats, cows, horses and more by the looks of it.

Astren frowned and looked around with uncertainty. Hiccup may be skilled with dragons but he certainly was not. The situation alone made him sweat. He hadn't seen so many dragons before. "What does that make us?"

Hiccup frowned and touched the side of Toothless' head. "Buddy, you gotta get us out of here before we become dragon chow." She winced when her hand was swatted away roughly and they suddenly began to ride down and underneath stone pillars. It looked like they were heading through a cave of sorts, but it was so dark and hazy she could barely see.

When they came out the other side, raised far ahead of them was a mountain taller than anything Hiccup had seen before and the top glowed with molten fire that looked like it was hotter than any fire she had ever been around.

They flew closer and closer to the mountain until a crack in the stone appeared, showing off an entrance to the huge land feature. As soon as they entered her vision blacked out and she clung to Toothless desperately hoping they would not fall. She used the feeling of his body against hers to judge how to switch the saddles peddle. She would have thought the corridor would take forever to fly through until they reached the core, a smoky carved out hollow with a red hue that cast shadows of the thousands of dragons huddled around.

"The nest…" She whispered, voice shaking. "What my father wouldn't give to be here right now."

Hiccup watched as the endless amounts of dragons came and dumped food into the foggy abyss that made up the bottom of the caves hollow. Toothless finally came to a stop, landing on a pillar that was slightly hidden from the rest. When Hiccup tried to talk to him, he was still unresponsive.

"Well isn't it satisfying to see all of our food just being thrown down a hole?" She murmured quietly and dryly.

Astren frowned and shook his head. "They aren't even eating it Hiccup…"

When the line of dragons seemed to slow down, a lazy looking Gronkle buzzed along and opened its mouth to reveal a lone fish he had caught. It fell into the abyss as the dragons chattering all fell quiet. For a moment the world was silent. Then a groaning noise came from below and suddenly a head larger than three of her fathers ships combined rose from the mist, opened its jaw and snapped it around the Gronkle, swallowing it whole.

Hiccup's gasp was echoed by Astren's. "What is that?" They hissed in unison. The large head rode up more and more until Hiccup could see what it was.

_A dragon. The Queen Dragon._

Her eyes roamed around the cavern, looking for the next morsel to fill her insatiable hunger. When her eyes stopped to look into her own eyes, Hiccup's whole body tingled and her hairs stood on end. She leaned down to Toothless. "C-C'mon bud, we gotta get out of here. Now!" Maybe it was the fear in her voice, but something snapped the Night Fury from his hypnosis and just in time. As they flew from the cave with the many other scared dragons, they narrowly avoided being snapped up in her large maw.

The ride back to Berk was cold and silent until Hiccup broke the silence.

"Those poor dragons… They work tirelessly to get the food for her, taking none for themselves, and why? it doesn't make sense…" She whispered and pet Toothless' head softly and sadly. He crooned at her, hoping to make her worry less.

Astren looked at Hiccup as they landed back in Toothless' cove again. "No, it makes a lot of sense. Its like a bee hive. They are the workers and she is the Queen. They have to do anything for her or they risk being sacrificed…"

Hiccup sighed. "It controls them.." She looked at toothless softly as she hopped off and pat his nose.

Astren nodded. "Thats right. Lets go tell your dad."

Hiccup looked over with wide eyes. "No! No… Astren, please dont." She whispered. "They will kill Toothless. We have to think this through more carefully."

Astren frowned. "Hiccup, we just found the Dragon's nest, the very thing we have been fighting and searching for forever. We lost good men and women trying to find it. Its been sought after since vikings first sailed here and you want to keep it a secret!? For what, to protect your pet dragon, are you serious?"

Hiccup, who had turned away, suddenly felt a fire build up in her. She looked back at him with a frown. "Yes, but Toothless is not my pet dragon. He is my… My best friend! He's shone me more friendship than anyone in that village ever has, and hes the one who is supposed to kill me! Yet you and your people are the ones doing that. So you don't get to judge me like that." She murmured the last parts quietly.

Astren paused and looked at the girl wondering just how long it had been the village people had been hurting her. He knew though. Ever since the girls mom was lost as her protective shield, Hiccup had been on her own. His face softened and he sighed. "Fine… Then what are we supposed to do about this?"

Hiccup shook her head and turned away from him, going back towards Toothless. "Just give me until tomorrow to think about it."

Astren reached out and grabbed her arm. "Okay." He pulled back before coming in again and punching her shoulder hard. She almost fell over from the force. "That's for almost killing me!" Hiccup winced and opened her mouth to say something, but the blonde boy then leaned in again and kissed her forehead. "That's for everything else…"

Hiccup's face brightened with a blush and she watched him stride away cooly. She looked over at Toothless, resisting a silly grin despite the situation.

The Night Fury rolled his eyes, coming over to the girl and licking her forehead.

"Ew, Toothless."

Toothless rolled his eyes again. _See, nothing to blush over._

* * *

><p><strong>Finally a bit of the AstrenHiccup ship? **

**Hope you all enjoyed and have a wonderful weekend! **


	9. Chapter 9: Spectacularly Crazy

**Hello again my lovely readers! Hope your weekend goes well, and enjoy this chapter!**

**Disclaimer: No, I do not own HTTYD**

* * *

><p>Chapter Nine:<p>

Vikings knew no bounds when it came to dragon slaying and integrating another into their society. Especially when that someone had been the pain in all of their rears for a long time.

Hiccup watched from the entrance to the cage where she trained as all the Vikings from the village from her age and upwards all scrambled around the arena. They chattered in excitement and drank and told stories to pass the time. That was, until the Chief padded up onto the chiselled stone faux stage that was actually the entrance to a storage hall. Everyone began to scream and jump and move around to face him.

"Well I can show my face in public again!" He bellowed, making the crowd laugh and holler then settle down to be as quiet as Vikings could be.

"If someone had told me that in a few short weeks Hiccup would go from… well, being Hiccup, to placing first in dragon training? Well I would have tied 'em to a mass and shipped 'em off for fear he'd gone mad!" He continued. The crowed laughed and jeered. "But, here we are, and no one is more surprised or more proud than I am." Hiccup felt her heart sink in her chest. Boy was he about to be ashamed. Stoic grinned, "Today, my girl finally becomes a viking. Today she becomes one of us!" The mass of people all began jumping and yelling and chanting her name over and over.

_I can never be one of you, even if I tried._ She thought.

She heard footsteps come behind her, but she was too busy watching her father lumber down from the stage and through the mess of people to the large stone throne that all of her past ancestors had sat upon.

"Hiccup… Be careful with that dragon."

She recognized the voice immediately and turned her head slightly to the side to see the strong body and blonde hair of Astren. "Its not the dragon I am so concerned about." She whispered.

Astren looked up at the crowd as they moved in. His family was up there somewhere, watching for Hiccup to defeat this dragon, but would have preferred to see their son. Astren too wished it wasn't Hiccup who had to take this blow. "What are you going to do…?"

Hiccup scuffed her feet, feeling like the small babe that had been looked down on constantly and picked on her whole life. Was she ready to be ridiculed worse than that now? "I'm going to end this. I have to." It was dangerous and stupid, she knew.

_But maybe it could work?_

Nonetheless, Hiccup turned to face Astren fully. "Astren, you have to promise me that if anything goes wrong out there, that you'll make sure the village doesn't find and hurt Toothless." She said sternly.

"Of course." He murmured, frowning. "Just prime _me_ that nothing bad will go on out there. You don't let it happen." He murmured and set his hands on her shoulders briefly.

Hiccup didn't have time to make that promise. Gobber was soon ushering her into the arena, trying to make her brighten up with the well placed pun of, "Knock 'em dead."

She padded forward, placing her mothers helm onto her head and wincing as the metal around her ears only further amped the noise around her. She could feel her mind beginning to ache, but she tried to ignore it and pressed on, over to the weapons wall. She hesitantly lifted up a shield and picked up a small dagger that was there as well. She knew everyone would have preferred her choose a larger flashier one, but that would scare the dragon too much.

Hiccup took a deep breath and looked to the door where the dragon was. "I'm ready." She called softly and the crowd hushed down slightly.

As soon as the doors restraints were pulled away, the doors burst open and a Monstrous Nightmare came crawling out, using its claw edged wings to do so. It was red and splotched with a black pattern with a long snakelike neck and tail. Most importantly was the fact that it was currently cloaking itself in a jacket of fire that looked like it could burn off her face.

The Nightmare growled and roared and made a show of itself, flying over to the side of a wall and blowing flames at the crowd. Luckily they all knew to step back and jump out of the way of the flamethrower. It then climbed up the roof of the cage and looked back down at her with those yellow slitted eyes and elongated fangs. With its attention on her, Hiccup felt like squirming, but held her ground as it lowered to the dirt and clambered over to her, growling.

The arena went deathly silent, except for the sound of her father yelling words of "encouragement" at her. "C'mon Hiccup! Stab at it!"

Hiccup backed up slowly as the Nightmare paced closer to her, eyes darting between her dagger, shield and helm. She quickly realized it didn't trust them. She leaned down and dropped the dagger and the shield. The crowd all whispered in confusion and she heard her father ask what she was doing.

She ignored them, more focused on the fire breathing death hazard in front of her. "Its okay… Its okay…" She whispered to the dragon and showed it her hands slowly. It continued to stalk forward, growling lowly. She reached up and grabbed the helmet, tossing it aside. "Its fine, I'm not one of them."

The crowd gasped and her father stood up, aghast. "Hiccup, what is the meaning of this?" He growled and turned to the men around him. "Stop the fight!"

Hiccup shook her head. "No! I need you to see this." She reached forward as the dragons rumbling calmed down and his pupils widened. "They aren't what you think they are. We don't have to kill them." The crowd chattered to themselves and turned to look at Stoic who stood and bellowed in his Chieftain voice, "I said, stop the fight!" He surged forward and hit one of the metal bars with his hammer. It caused the metal to bend and create a loud clanging noise that instantly shocked the Nightmare and sent him into a fury. Its eyes narrowed and it snapped at her.

The copper haired girl ran for her life, screaming as she did. It trampled behind her, swatting the shields and weapons aside with its tail, killing her chances of any protection.

"Hiccup!" She heard Astren yell as he got himself into the cage, going to help her. Luckily he scooped up a hammer and flung it just in time to hit the Nightmare in the jaw before it could snap her up. Its attention twisted to the blonde and it began to chase him next. Astren yelped and ran away from the dragon until Stoic came barreling to the cage gate and flung it open with his raw strength. "Over here!"

Hiccup turned, running to the gate with Astren. Though she was fast, Astren beat her to the gate and Stoic reached and grabbed him, throwing him back into safety and reached for her. She was sent scrambling back though as the dragons fire torched the wall beside her.

She turned and ran as best she could, stumbling over her own feet until the Nightmare knocked her down and locked her in its claws. The scream in her throat was trapped by fear.

In the distance she heard a high-pitched squealing noise before an explosion, and everything went white.

Toothless had been up all the night with Hiccup, laying with her and keeping her warm with fires he created. She had talked to him endlessly, not needing him to talk back. She understood him and the signs he gave her. They had their own way of communicating.

He had to admit, he had fallen for the girl and her clumsy charms, freckled face, green eyes and copper hair. She was frail and physically weak, but her mind was strong and her will unyielding. She had found a way for him to fly again, even though she was the cause of his injury. Had he not been knocked from the sky though, he would not have found such an amazing human being. He did not regret letting her live.

When Hiccup had left, she had seemed out of sorts and even more in her own head then normal. He had urged her to stay but she had said she was alright and would see him soon. He had the feeling those words had been half hearted.

Eventually though, after pondering the words over and over he had just decided to sleep. Humans were easy to read, but Hiccup? She was more complicated than even the fiercest dragons, so he thought he would just leave it alone at the time. Hiccup would tell him when she was ready.

He had been napping in the sun by the pond when he heard it. His ears pointed up, his head snapped alert. It was faint, but he knew it was her. Hiccup had screamed. She was in trouble.

_His_ human was in danger.

Roaring, Toothless darted to the side of the cove and began to jump up the walls, trying his hardest to scale the stone. He slid down fruitlessly each time he tried until he unsheathed his claws and began to climb up a tree root that had been growing downwards since the time he had landed here. It took him three tries, but eventually he got himself over the face of the wall and was gliding through the forrest in no time, towards the Village where he had heard the scream.

_Nobody will hurt you, my girl. I will not let human or dragon ever harm you. That is my promise Hiccup._

He was as fast as a lighting bolt, sliding through the trees and jumping over dead logs and foliage in a black blur. When he reached the town he easily climbed over the roves of buildings and towards the cage which was congested with humans. As he got closer though, he realized it was not just the humans that were the problem. The air was thick with the stench of sulphur, ash and flame. _Dragon._

Toothless saw the Nightmare going to strike, holding his precious human within its claws and his eyes narrowed dangerously.

_No other dragon touches my human._

He opened his mouth as he jumped down from above and flashed out a bolt of purple lightning and flames that blew right through the cage and into the Nightmares back, causing it to roar and a large plume of smoke to cover the arena. He dove through the hole and tackled the red dragon away from Hiccup. All of this happened within a matter of seconds.

Toothless was almost twice as small as the Monstrous Nightmare, but more than ten times as furious. Dragon's were loyal beasts and a force to be reckoned with when protecting one of their own. And that was just it, Hiccup was one of Toothless' own. Part of his pack.

He heard the humans scream in terror as their wings flapped about in the smog, clearing some of it away until Toothless got onto the other dragon and knocked him sideways, out into the open where the eyes of those around them could see.

"Night Fury!" he heard someone call in shock, but he wasn't concerned with the frantic humans right now.

The Monstrous Nightmare was lucky in getting him onto his back, snapping down at his legs, but Toothless was faster and stronger and quickly knocked him back with a well placed jam to the chest with his paw. He then quickly rolled over onto his legs, eyes narrowed, teeth bared, wings raised and claws out. He let out a roar that drowned out the others yells and growled.

Behind him, Hiccup was just coming to her senses, raising to her feet.

_I am here. You are safe._ Toothless thought, never keeping his eyes off the other dragon. He could just sense her worry and fear.

Snapping his jaw at the Nightmare, he scared it enough to retreat in submission, going back to the corner that held his stall.

Toothless growled triumphantly, and was soon met with Hiccup. She touched his nose and ear softly, but began to push at him in worry. "C'mon Toothless, you have to go! You can't be here, they'll hurt you!" She whispered, looking like she was about to cry. He looked back at her with determination. _I will never leave you._

His attention snapped over to the oncoming humans and he growled at them in warning, but of course they did not understand. They came in from all sides while Hiccup urged him to leave. The largest one with the red hair smelled of Hiccup and he knew he was trouble when the human picked up an axe.

Toothless ran at him, leaving Hiccup behind him yelling. He knocked over humans away as they tried to get at his sides and lunged at the redhead. They rolled three times before stopping, Toothless onto and opening his jaw to either snap or blow his head off with a fireball. He hadn't decided yet.

"No! No! Toothless! Stop!" His human cried as she ran up to him, tears in her eyes. She looked so helpless. He gurgled and closed his mouth, looking back at her as he stopped. It wasn't long before a Viking grabbed his attention, smacking him with the butt of a hammer and knocking him to the side. Toothless crooned and looked over for Hiccup to see she was trying to rush forward but caught in Astren's men jumped onto of his black body to keep him still.

"No! P-Please! Just don't hurt him!" She cried. Toothless roared at her, trying to tell her he was alright. She looked to the larger redhead man in fear.

"Put him with the others!" He called, and Toothless was dragged by force, away from Hiccup. He wanted to tear them away when he saw Hiccup grabbed by the red-haired man and carted off.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was shaking when her father boomed up to her, still in Astren's arms. The blonde boy lowered his arms as he noticed the chiefs angry eyes. Stoic came right up to her and grabbed her by the back of her fur vest and hauled her up in the air to carry.<p>

"Stoic sir…" Astren called to him but Stoic kept walking.

"Butt out of it son, this is not your concern. Help the others with the dragons." He growled.

Hiccup was dragged across the town to the great hall, all while her father growled and grumbled and huffed in anger, but refused to talk a word to her until they were out of the public eye. When they reached the door her tossed her in, almost making her fall right on her face.

"I should have known!" He yelled as he walked up to her angrily. "I should have seen the signs!"

Hiccup shook. "Dad?"

Stoic growled and walked past her angrily. She wasn't sure where he was going, but she knew when he was mad he liked to pace.

"We had a deal!" He yelled.

Hiccup followed after him hopelessly. "I know we did dad, but that was before I-I…Uhh, oh… Its all so messed up." She raked her fingers through her hair, scratching at her scalp with rough fingernails.

Stoic turned to her. "So everything in the ring, was that a trick!? A lie!?"

Hiccup shook her head and grasped the air in front of her. "I screwed up! I-I-I knew I should have told you before now, yes. You just…" She muttered in a panic. She was worried, but not for herself for once; for Toothless. "Just take this out on me, be mad at me, but please, just don't hurt Toothless!" She cried in desperation, following after her father who was pacing again.

Stoic turned and narrowed his eyes. "The dragon!? That's what you are worried about!? Not the people you almost killed!?"

Hiccup's eyes widened. _What? _She thought. Toothless would never had killed anyone in there unless they were a serious threat, but he knew when to stop and hadn't hurt anyone too bad. Hiccup knew he wouldn't have killed because he did it for her sake.

"He was protecting me! He's not dangerous!" She yelled with exhaustion, pointing back to the doorway where the rest of the community was.

"They have killed hundreds of us!" Stoic bellowed to his daughter.

Hiccup let out an angry breath. "And you've killed thousands of them! They defend themselves, thats all. They raid us because they have to! If they don't bring enough food back, they are eaten themselves!" She tried to explain this as best she could to him without falling apart. She had never stood up to her father like this before. "There is something on their island. It's a dragon like-"

"_Their island!? _So you've been to the nest, girl!" Stoic seethed.

Hiccup backed up as he gained on her, voice getting high. "Nest? I don't think I said nest now…"

"How did you find it?" He pressed.

She stumbled back, flustered. "What? No, dad, I didn't. Toothless did. Only a dragon can find the island." Her voice was shaking now.

Stoic's eyes widened as if his daughter had just given him the key to unlock a large chest filled with treasures beyond imagination. Hiccup caught onto this, her stomach plummeting until she felt like she would be sick.

"No, no, no. Dad, please no! I know what you are thinking, but don't! You can't understand what you are up against, it's nothing you have ever seen!" She yelled as he pushed her aside, striding powerfully towards the door. "Dad! Please! This isn't one you can win! So many people will die!"

Stoic ignored her, continuing towards the door. Hiccup followed after him, a heat burning inside of herself, so hot she knew what it must feel like to be a dragon.

"Dad! For once in your life, will you just listen to something other than the sound of your own voice and the people around you! Listen to your own daughter!" She grabbed his arm, but he flung her back, making her tumble to the floor and onto her back.

He looked at her darkly. "You have thrown your lot in with them, taken sides with them. You are no Viking. I will not have a _dragon tamer _in my family. You are not my daughter." He hissed and walked out, leaving his now disowned child alone in the dark while he barked out orders to ready ships. She didn't hear him whisper, "Sorry Valka" and hold back tears as he went.

For what felt like a lifetime she had been holding them, Hiccup's own tears began to flow free. She curled in on herself and began to sob. She felt pathetic, but she couldn't help it. Hiccup never cried, not since she had told herself she would not give others that satisfaction anymore at the ripe age of five, but now… Her eyes stung, her nose ran and her ears got hot.

Her best friend, her very _soul mate_ was being torn away from her and she was worried he would not make it alive. If it was up to her father, well, to Stoic, she would never see her Night Fury again.

Toothless was her dragon, and she was his human. She knew she would never be able to explain it in human words, but they had a _connection_. They were tied together by the strangest string of fate anyone had ever witnessed. It was a dangerous string that was soon to be cut all together. She wondered if Toothless felt as lost as she did right now, but she knew he would be staying strong.

_Why can't I be as strong as him… as any of them?_

She hated herself now more than ever, just like the villagers and her now ex-father surely did. She was scrawny, weak, clumsy and messy; a major screw up. She dishonoured both her Father and her mothers passing memory. If her mother had been here, would things be different?

When Hiccup's sobs became sniffles and those sniffles turned into heavy breathing, she peeled herself from the floor and wiped off her face. Slowly, but surely, she trudged outside and kept her eyes to the ground. People passing by her were too busy to send her glares. All the men and women were heading to the docks with food, weapons, supplies.

She followed behind them silently to a side of the docks unoccupied by others so she could be miserable on her own. Her chest clenched when she saw Toothless being restrained as he struggled, tied to the boards of a boat. She knew it mustn't have been comfortable.

Hiccup's green eyes, lined with wetness and red from crying, met with Stoic's own green eyes, but he quickly pulled away to help the rest of the Vikings around him. Hiccup wrapped her arms around herself in hopes it would make the chill inside of her go away. She was beginning to feel numb.

She stood and watched bitterly as they boarded and pulled away from the shore, sailing off into the horizon. She continued to stay there even as thievery few elderly and children that had been left behind filtered back into the village. Hiccup was even there when Astren walked up and the seas were clear of all life. He padded up beside her and she looked away, ashamed.

"I know, this is a mess. This whole situation just…" He looked at her and sighed. "I know you must feel terrible. You've lost everything; your father, your tribe, your best friend."

Hiccup bit her lip. It hurt so much more when someone else admitted they saw it too. "Thank you Astren, but you really aren't helping me."

They stood there in silence until Hiccup threw a rock into the water below, causing ripples. "Why couldn't I just kill the dragon when I had found him in the woods? Would've been better for everyone."

Astren raised a brow and nodded. "Yep, the rest of us would have done it, without hesitation. Even me… So, why didn't you?" He looked at her as she stared at the ripples of water below them. "Why didn't you?"

Hiccup sighed. "I don't know… I just couldn't."

Astren crossed his arms. "We both know that's not an answer."

"Why is this all important ant to you all of a sudden!?" She snapped at him and rubbed her eyes and pulled away from him.

He reached out instead to grab her and make her face him. "Hiccup, its because I want to remember what you say right now."

Hiccup huffed. "Oh Odin, for the love of- Okay, fine! I was a coward! I was weak! A measly little girl who is not a Viking! I wouldn't kill a dragon."

Astren leaned forward. "Why did you say wouldn't that time?"

Hiccup huffed and looked up at his blue eyes. "Yeah, whatever! I wouldn't! First person in the three hundred years on the Island of Berk that wouldn't kill a dragon!"

Astren watched her turn away, hugging herself to stop the shaking from being too noticeable. It was still noticeable.

"First one to ride one though. So…?"

Hiccup sighed and shrugged. "I looked in his eyes and I saw me looking back. He is the first being to ever make me feel special. Sure, I was stupid to fall for it, but we had a connection… He looked as frightened as I was."

Astren looked off to the horizon. "I bet he's really frightened right now… So… What are you going to do about it?"

Hiccup sighed and looked up at him with more determination in her eyes. "Probably something very stupid."

The blonde almost laughed. "Good, but you've already done that."

Hiccup nodded slowly. "Fine, then something spectacularly crazy." She murmured and turned, running up the docks with a newfound idea. And yes, it was spectacularly crazy. And if it worked? It would be brilliant.

Astren watched her go and smiled softly. "Now that's the girl that I watched soaring above the clouds without a care."

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you liked this chapter; Toothless to the rescue!<strong>


	10. Chapter 10: Into the Dragon's Nest

**Here we are! The beginning to the end! I suspect I have about 2-4 chapters left in this story before it is complete and I move on to the next piece of the story, or shall I say, a sequel. Anyways, hope you all enjoy! Review, favourite and whatnot! Thank you!**

**Disclaimer: Don't own any of it... Sadly.**

* * *

><p>Chapter Ten:<p>

Stoic stood at the forefront of the most grand ship Berk had, and twenty more ships brimming with villagers came behind him. They had headed for Hellheims Gate and were just drifting into the fog. The devil Night Fury had successfully taken them this far, his head movements showing them where to go.

He turned back to call to the others. "Stay in position. Stay within earshot." The men behind him stayed much quieter, tight with anticipation and nerve. Beside him, Gobber stood looking at him almost nervously.

"Look, Stoick." He whispered. "I overheard some of the men just now, and, well, some of them are wondering what it is we are up against here. Not me of course, but the others. I know you are always the man with the plan, but some- not me- are wondering what the plan is, if there is one at all." He then lowered his voice. "Did Hiccup tell you what is here…?" He knew the girl was a touchy subject right now, but he needed to know.

Stoic's eyes hardened at the mention of Hiccup. It had been the right thing to do… He had to put his village first and set an example. He would be saving all the villages lives, and in turn hers would be saved as well. He continued to tell himself this was the right thing to do. Even if he wanted to return back right now and scoop the little, frail girl up like he had when she was a babe.

"Find the nest and take it." He growled to his friend. Everything had been so hurried thats all he had stuck in his mind. Get to the nest, destroy every last one of them, return home and set things right.

Gobber nodded. "Oh, nice and simple. The old Viking fallback. Brawn over brain anyway, eh old pal?" He asked, but the redhead was looking over at the Night Fury, waiting for the directions. It's black head twitched softly as it received some sort of signal and an odd sound between gurgling and clicking echoed form its throat. Stoick walked back to the steer and grabbed it from the man, watching the dragon closely.

The Night Fury's head bolted up, eyes narrowed. It swivelled right, left, right again and Stoick kept the boat moving to the instructions. The boats behind him creaked in the water as they tried to keep up and not smash into any rock pillars.

As they travelled further and further into the rocks, more signs of death and carnage screamed at them to go back. There was one of their older ships, before Stoick's time, hung up against a pillar, stabbed through a rock. Bones were everywhere, floating in the water and hanging off rock ledges. They weren't exactly sure if they were human, animal, or something else…

Toothless' chains rattled and clamoured as they got closer, and through the fog Stoick could see the land, made of thick pebbles and sand. Further ahead was a large rock surface that turned out to be a large mountain. From over the ledge he spotted a dragons tail sliding inside one of the caves. This was the right place for sure if the noises had anything to show. It was almost like frogs croaking and cicadas buzzing and the growls of feral animals churned together to make a cacophony of sound.

"Stay low, ready your weapons and start preparing the trebuchets." He whispered to the men behind him, letting them pass the information along to the ships that followed theirs. Then their boat hit the land, the pebbles making crunching noises as they slid onto them.

Stoic waited for a few boats to his pan before he jumped off, his feet touching the land… And everything went silent. The noises that had been there before instantly died out, as if whatever had been making them, knew they were here.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stood, her arms crossed, staring at the cages before her in the arena and wondering if the plan she dreamed up was going to work.<p>

"Hiccup!" She heard Astren's voice call behind her and she turned to see he had gathered all the other Dragon School trainees like she had asked. They all stood there looking at her with a mixture of different emotions. Snotlout looked nervous but excited, Tuffnut looked annoyed, Ruffnut as dopey as ever, Fishlegs looked at her in admiration and Astren gave her a smile of reassurance.

Tuffnut came forward first. "You are lucky to have called upon the worlds most dangerous weapon." He hissed as he got into her space, his face dangerously close. "Its me of course."

Snotlout tore him back and grabbed onto Hiccup. "I love this plan!" He yelled at his cousin.

Hiccup frowned. "But I haven't told you what it is ye-!"

Snotlout was tossed back by Ruffnut as she came forward with a sinister grin. "You're crazy… I like that. We should hang out more often." She smirked and padded over to punch her brother. Fishlegs came up to her with a red face. "If you came up with a plan, I'm sure it will work." He nodded.

Astren smirked as he came up. "Of course it will, its Hiccup." He joked before looking at the girl. "So, what is this plan of yours?"

Hiccup let out a breath as they all looked at her. "My father… err.. Our people, are out there trying to find the dragon's nest." She murmured softly. "But they don't know what they are up against. In that cave was something far beyond a Viking's worst night terrors and far more destructive than any dragon we have ever seen before… So we need to stop them."

Fishlegs raised his hand as if he were in class. "But, how will we get there? They took all of the boats?" Tuffnut snorted, "Yeah", but Ruffnut shoved him.

Hiccup sighed and looked back at the cages. "That is why we are here… Our whole lives we were taught that Dragon's are the enemy, something to be feared and destroyed… But, when I met Toothless, the Night Fury that saved my life, he showed me a side of their kind that no one has ever seen before." She murmured and looked at them, trying to speak with a voice like their chief; truthful, strong, brave. "They don't attack us because they want to. If they don't bring enough food back for their Queen, the one that controls them, they are killed themselves."

Snotlout frowned and looked to Astren. "That's so unfair dude. They don't even get any food for themselves?" He asked and rubbed his stomach.

"Dragons are actually sweet, caring and intelligent beings, and you can see that as long as you gain their trust." Hiccup continued. "We are going to ask these dragons to help us, and we will use them to fly to the Nest."

Tuffnut blinked. "What!?" Fishlegs shook softly. "F-F-Fly on them? O-Okay…"

Hiccup shook her head. "Trust me. I've been around plenty of dragons and not one has killed me yet…" She laughed awkwardly at them.

Astren nodded. "Aright, ets get this show on the road then." His attitude seemed to affect the rest; if Astren was willing to do it, then they all should try it too.

Hiccup looked back to the cages. "Alright… I'm going to need you to all back up." She called as she walked over to the winch that held the the lock in place and activated it, making it pull the large logs out of the holder for the Monstrous Nightmare. Unlike before though, the dragon didn't explode from its cage. Hiccup padded over and opened the door, padding in quietly. She saw the outline of the beast laying in the corner of the room, nursing its pride. When it noticed her it let out a feral growl. "Shh.. Shh…" She whispered.

Slowly she made her way to its face, her hands up in submission. "Shh, hey… I didn't mean for them to hurt you… And Toothless? He was just trying to protect me. I promise they won't scare you ever again." His growls calmed down slightly from the soft words, but when she stepped forward again they came back. "Hey, hey, its okay. Look…" She pulled out a fish from the small pouch she had strung to her hip. She tossed it in front of him. He sniffed it before gobbling it up whole. "See? I won't hurt you." She padded up as he swallowed up the fish and scratched under his chin, making him purr. "Good boy… Now lets get up." She murmured and touched his nose. It was a good way to make Dragons follow. She stood, making him raise up from his laying position as well. Hiccup smiled softly and began walking backwards, out of the cage with the dragon following willingly.

Hiccup heard the gasps of awe from behind her. She supposed they had never seen a dragon in any other way than a killing machine before, so this was quite a shock to them. Hiccup, on the other hand, had grown used to the idea of dragons being in her company.

She lead the Nightmare back to the group and right up to Snotlout. She could tell the dragon liked him most in the group, from the way his eyes travelled to him. Hiccup reached put and grabbed his arm. It was tense and shaky.

Snotlout's eyes widened and he tried to pull his arm away. "Wait, what're you-!"

"Shh! Its okay, stay calm." Hiccup hissed at her cousin and grabbed his arm again. She slowly led it over to the huffing dragons snout. Inching ever closer, Hiccup pulled her own hand away and placed Snotlout's there as well. The boy gasped and laughed in amazement as the dragon purred and looked at him with happy eyes. Hiccup smiled and padded over to a box of supplies. "Wait! Where are you going!?" He called to her.

Hiccup scavenged around and pulled out some ropes. "You're going to need something to help you hold on." She said as she looked over to where the other dragons had come from their cages, curious as to what was going on, but calm as they saw the Nightmare was trusting the humans.

Hiccup smiled. "Okay, I want you all to slowly spread out, let the dragon come to you. They have to choose the rider and the rider has to choose them."

The other four did as she said and fanned out, watching the dragons carefully. The Zippleback approached first, both heads sniffing around before finding the twins. One head sniffed Tuffnut and licked his hand and then burped on it, making the boy laugh and shout, "Awesome!" The other head twirled around Ruffnut, making a gross retching noise and rubbing against her. "Cool!" She yelled and pet the beast.

The Gronkle in their group buzzed about, first sniffing Astren but moving along to Fishlegs, who looked nervous. The Gronkle sniffed at his furs and bit at them, making Fishlegs yell. Hiccup shushed him and came over. She reached into his pocket and pulled out a bread roll the boy had hidden in there. He set it in Fishleg's hand and offered it to the Gronkle. The Dragon sniffed it lazily before licking if up and then nuzzling into Fishleg's side. Fishleg blushed and pet the dragon with both hands as Hiccup went over to Astren, where the Nadder had taken place stalking around him and sniffing him.

Astren watched the creature sidestep around him, beside him and finally behind him before it reached out and nudged him, pushing him against the ground. Astren laughed and rolled onto his back. The Nadder came up and purred, nuzzling against his stomach.

Hiccup felt her body tingle in excitement. Once upon a time she had thought dragons and vikings would never live together in harmony. Then she thought it would be just her and Toothless against the world. Now? She was starting to gain a rising hope. Maybe, just maybe, with a lot of hard work, Berk could accept dragons?

"Alright." She called, gaining everyones attention, including the dragons. "Its time to get ready. I'll be flying with Astren."

_I'm coming Toothless._

* * *

><p>The pebble covered beach had been dressed up for war. Sharp spikes made from cut branches were scattered everywhere, pointing at the mountain. The trebuchets had been set up, separated down the beach. The boats all stood at ease on the shoreline, surrounded by their Viking army.<p>

Stoick had gathered a few of his closest Vikings, preparing the attack. Beside him, his best friend Gobber. On the other side was Spitelout, his brother and second in command. Third was Astren's mother, Freja. The three watched as their chief drew a diagram in the sandy stone as best he could.

"As soon as we crack this open, all hell will break loose." He warned.

Gobber, always trying to lighten the mood, laughed and said, "Yeah, in my undies. Good thing I packed a few extra."

Stoick, ever serious, continued forward. "No matter how this ends… It will end today."

_And my baby girl will be safe from these demons._

He raised one meaty arm, quieting the mass of people behind him. When he closed his fist, the catapults began to fire, one after another, all at the same spot. The rock cracked and shattered, leaving behind only large boulders and a vast dark hole in the mountainside. The army, lead by Stoick, came forth to the hole, the others cheering. He looked in and frowned. It was far too dark to see anything at all. He moved his arm back and gestured to the men manning the areal attack. Soon enough a flaming ball of hay and rope flung over his head and down the long corridor. What he saw made him tingle in anger.

Down the whole corridor, lining the whole circular cavern was dragons. All kinds of dragons, big and small. They pressed together so close, and with so many, Stoick couldn't see the wall beneath them. They hissed and shrieked as their naps were interrupted by the light.

Stoick growled, his fingers tightening on his war hammer before he bellowed and yelled, holding his weapon high. The dragons all roared back, and began flying from the cave. Stoick swung, trying to knock them down, but they evaded, and what was weirder was that they didn't even attack…

The redhead watched as all of the dragons flew free of the mountain. Thousands and thousands of them poring out and flying for the horizon. It was puzzling that they did so…

Gobber blinked. "Is that all of them then? Heh. Well then." He turned to the army and hobbled down the stones leafing to the entrance. "We've done it!" He yelled. The crowd cheered and grinned, patting one another and giving shoves of victory.

Stoick's eyebrows furrowed. It was odd. Hiccup had said that there were dragons beyond imagination here, ones that had never seen before, yet these "fierce" dragons had all fled. While he pondered, his eyes wandered over to the boats where his daughters "friend" was still chained to the boat. The Night Fury seemed to be struggling even more than before. If the threat was gone, why would he be scared? Thats when he heard it.

So faint under the cheering of his brethren was a muted howling roar. The sound itself was deeper than any dragon he had heard from before. As it grew louder, he could hear the screeching sound of talons against rock.

"Its not over yet!" He yelled, trying to get his mens attention. "Form your ranks and hold together!"

Then came a snarling so powerful wind blew from the cave, almost knocking people over. Stones fell from everywhere and the ground shook like a small earthquake. When Stoick saw movement, he hurriedly jumped from the entrance with his fellow fighters. "Stay clear!" He yelled, and the men and women followed his ordered, running as fast as they could back to the shoreline.

In a loud tumble, boulders broke through the mountain and fell onto the beach, almost crushing them. When Stoick was far enough away and safe, he turned to look at what sort of monstrosity had been unleashed.

"Beard of Thor… What is that!?" He heard Gobber yell in a unbelieving awe.

The beast that came barreling from the mountain side was blueish grey with a yellowing underbelly. Along its legs and neck were big red spikes. Wings that would span larger than a boats sails were curled tight to its back. The head was bigger than their grandest ship with three small eyes on each side, a bulbous nose that sat onto of its large mouth. The fangs inside were larger than Stoick himself.

"Odin help us." He whispered before snapping into action. "Catapults!"

The men scrambled to their stations where they had loaded large boulders. They flung them straight at the beast, hitting its legs, chest and one even smashed into its face. This didn't seem to wound the Dragon at all though, only causing it to become more enraged. With one snap of its jaw, the main trebuchet were nothing more than splinters.

A frightened man ran down the shoreline to the boats, yelling for the others to join him and take safety in their vessels.

"No! No!" Stoick yelled. Their boats were made of only wood, and were far to slow to get away from the dragons range. Echoing his thoughts, the dragon let out a jet of fire, spraying at all the boats. The men aboard screamed and yelled. Men caught fire while others jumped off and more helped the aflame Vikings get away.

Stoick walked quickly, Gobber along side him, to regroup with Spitelout and Freja. He looked at the two with a grave face. "Lead the men to the far side of the island and find as much shelter as possible, but stay away from the mountain, best we not have men flattened from boulders." The two nodded and ran off, ushering commands to the men and women of Berk. Stoick turned to Gobber as he ran up the beach, "Gobber, go with the men."

The blonde moustachioed man shook his head. "No, I best stay with ye' in case yer plannin' on doing something crazy."

Stoick growled and turned on him. "Enough with your joking, This is war. I can buy our men some time if it has something to hunt." He reached to push the man, but Gobber grabbed his arm in a viking's handshake. The man's face lit up with a deadly determination. "I can double that time." He smirked, and right then Stoick remembered just why Gobber was his best friend and right hand man. He was brought back to the day when they were just boys, battling against one another in their own year of dragon school. Stoick's face lit with a smirk as he turned to the mighty dragoon and yelled, clanging his war hammer against his shield. "Here!"

Gobber laughed. "Oh no you don't. Here, here!" He yelled, charging as well.

Together they quickly grabbed its attention from the other Vikings.

"Fight me!" Stoick yelled, making the beast turn to him.

"No, fight me!" Gobber bellowed, confusing the beast and making it look over to him as well.

Having enough of the two, it raised to his hind legs, opening its mouth to prepare a fireball, only to be stopped when something came barreling from the sky, hitting into the back of its neck and exploding in fire. Stoick's eyes widened and he looked at the direction it came from. In the sky, four objects moved together in a group.

"Hiccup…" Stoick whispered.

Above them, his little girl rode aback a Deadly Nadder, Astren sitting behind her. Behind them was Ruffnut and Tuffnut, each riding on the neck of a Hideous Zippleback. Snotlout was riding a Monstrous Nightmare and holding his horns to stay attached. Even Fishlegs had found a mount in a Gronkle. They all hung on by wrapping a rope underneath their dragon's bellies and controlled them by pulling each rope as a lead of which way to go.

Hiccup lead, flying them around the large dragon. "Ruff, Tuff, watch your back!" She yelled over the howling wind and crackling fire. "Fishlegs, move in!" She barked with all the power of a Chief. Stoick watched in awe as she ordered them, leading them all through the air.

Tuffnut grinned and waved down at the people. "Look! We're on dragons! We're on dragons! All of us!" He yelled, then laughed at all the stupefied faced of the villagers below.

Hiccup rolled her eyes. "Up! C'mon guys, stay focused and move it!"

"She's every bit the boar-headed stubborn viking you ever were. And her eyes remind me of Valka, such sincere determination." Gobber smirked to his friend. Stoick let out a amazed breath and nodded. He was right. His eyes stayed on his daughter as she and her friends flew through the air.

Hiccup looked down at the dragon from their high altitude and frowned. She knew dragons, but not as well as Fishleg, and he knew their anatomy too. She turned to look at him. "Fishlegs, break it down for us."

Fishlegs looked at her and stammered softly, his face heating up before he shook his head and looked back down to the dragon. "Alright… Heavily armoured tail for bashing and crushing. Steer clear of both! Its got small eyes but large nostrils, so it must rely on hearing and smelling."

Hiccup nodded and looked over to Snotlout as he moved the Nightmare in beside the Gronkle. "Lout. Legs." She addressed the two in short form, meaning all business. "Hang in its blind spot and make lots of noise. Keep is as confused as you can." She turned to the twins. "Ruff, Tuff. See if its blasts are limited. Make it mad, but don't get burnt."

Ruffnut smirked. "Thats my speciality!" Tuffnut frowned and bumped into her. "Nuh uh. And since when!? Everyone knows I'm more irritating! See!" He twisted his Zippleback's head upside down, holding on with his legs. He began making an obnoxious gargling noise and sticking out his tongue.

Hiccup rolled her eyes. "Just do what I told you!" She yelled. "I'll be back as soon as I can!"

"Don't worry, we got it covered!" Tuffnut yelled at her and Astren as the began to swoop down towards the beach.

The twins got into its face, making it more irritated by yelling names at it. It shot two blasts which they narrowly avoided. Fishlegs and Snotlout got close to its eyes, banging their shields with their weapons. "What if this thing doesn't have a blind spot!?" He Fishlegs shouted, but Hiccup didn't hear.

Astren took control of the rope as Hiccup slid around him, holding onto his back as she got into a crouching stance on the Nadder's back. For once in her life she had balance to stay on. They swooped around until they found Toothless, locked into the harness on a burning ship. Astren got the as close as he could and let Hiccup jump off. The ships were surrounded in flames, and it wouldn't be much longer until the one Toothless was on would break and sink under.

Astren looked at the girl after she jumped off. "What do you want me to do?!" He called.

Hiccup turned to him and then looked over at the monstrous dragon. "Go on! Go help them, we'll be okay!" Astren nodded and flew off.

Hiccup coughed, trying to get the smoke out of her lungs as she turned to Toothless. Seeing him all tied up made her feel sick to her stomach. She hurriedly grabbed onto the theather strap holding his mouth shut and began to tug. "Okay, okay. Hold on, I can do this." She hissed to encourage herself. She pulled until it slid off and she was sent spinning backwards. She got her footing and searched around for some way to loosen the restraints on his legs. Close by her was a broken down piece of spear. She picked it up and jammed it against the metal desperately.

On the beach the Queen dragon roared and reared up when Snotlout began hitting it in the eyes. Her large claws went and snapped the mass of the boat next to Hiccup and Toothless, causing a fiery log to land right where Hiccup would have been standing if Toothless had not nudged her over. Hiccup gasped and looked at the log with wide eyes as it crashed through the ship. Suddenly her footing was lost and she was thrown into the water, sinking as the ship broke apart.

Underwater, Hiccup pushed her hair from her face and looked down to see the bleary shape that she knew was Toothless. She swam through the thick underwater current to get to him. Her lungs burned as she let out all her air, but didn't stop tugging at the chains. Toothless would drown! She couldn't leave him here! Even if it meant drowning with him.

Toothless struggled as best he could and Hiccup tugged the chains until her vision starred going black and the need to suck in air had her drawing water into her lungs. Hiccup easily lost consciousness, but not before she set her hand on Toothless' nose.

_I love you bud._


	11. Chapter 11: Beginning of the End

**A/N: Hello again all! Sorry for the long break between chapters and sorry this is so short. I have moved to another city! And that was a rather long, tedious and stressful scenario! So, I should be back in full swing very soon, but until then, enjoy this**!

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD**

* * *

><p>Chapter Eleven:<p>

From the shoreline, Stoick watched his daughter with an odd sense of awe and a feeling he didn't have very often. _Pride._

Hiccup led her fellow students, her own very group of Vikings, into battle. They swerved through the sky in a tight group before branching off and setting up a distraction while Astren took Hiccup over to the boats.

For a moment, he wondered what his child was up to, going to such a dangerous place like the boats. Odin, they were burning to nothing! But he knew as soon as he saw it. The Night Fury was still trapped on deck of their grandest ship. It struggled as desperately as Hiccup did to free him. Stoick let out a breath in shock as the realization came over him.

They had the same eyes.

Not in aesthetics of course, but the way they looked at one another. Stoick could see it from his position all the way down the beach. They looked at one another, and Stoick could see the same fear, same desperation and very same love for one another there. He had never seen Hiccup look at him with that same love…

Stoick was jolted form his thoughts as the large Queen dragon raised itself to its hind legs and began to swat at the other smaller dragons, only to smash a mast with its talons. The wood went falling down, almost hitting Hiccup but the Night Fury pushed her away safely. Then the world started to shift.

The weight of the burning mass was too much for their boat and the wood began to cave in. Quickly, the wood splintered and cracked and Hiccup tumbled under water with her dragon.

Stoick couldn't remember when he had started moving, but when they had sank under water, he was already halfway there. He ran as fast as his large body would let him and even faster than that. The slick pebbles crunched beneath his feet and the water made a splashing noise as he dove into the cold depths.

Below him, he could make out his daughter, drifting in the water unconscious, her hand still grasped to the Night Fury's nose. He swam faster than he ran, his strong muscles allowing him faster movement in the water; to swim down to his daughter and grab her by the back of her clothes and haul her up to the surface. Behind him, he heard the Night Fury's cries.

He carried his girl to the shore and lay her down. Leaning in, he couldn't hear her breathing. The water had already gotten to her lungs. He raised a fist, apologizing mentally to the girl for the bruises she would get for this, and hit it back down against her chest. Her body lurched and water spewed from her mouth. Stoick laid her on her side to let her drain the fluid as she regained consciousness.

Hiccup's misty green eyes looked up at him in confusion. "Dad?" She murmured softly, but Stoick was already gone, diving back into the waters.

HIs Viking senses screamed at him, telling him he was a fool, but Stoick knew better. Beneath the waters lay a precious piece of his daughter; the other half to her whole. If he didn't save that as well, then his daughter would never be the same and none of them may make it from the island.

"Toothless" as his daughter dubbed him, was still conscious when he reached him. Though Stoick's vision was blurry under the water, he could still see those hauntingly green eyes staring back at him, waiting to see what he did next. Without much thought to it, Stoick reached over the dragon, grabbing the harness holding him in place on his neck and pulled. He heard the metal wail as he forced it open, freeing the Night Fury of its restraints.

They stared one another down, reaching a slight understanding. Stoick was only doing this for his daughter, not for the dragon, and Toothless agreed.

Before Stoick could turn around to swim upwards though, the dragon had latched onto his shoulders and was dragging him upwards and onto the shore. It dropped him on the beach before landing on a rock and shaking some of the water off itself.

Hiccup looked at her father in shock before snapping out of it and looking at Toothless as he roared for her.

"You got it bud." She nodded, smiling slightly as she ran to the Dragon, hopping on. She went to grab the saddle but her arm was stopped by another. She looked back to see her drenched father, staring at her with soft eyes.

"Hiccup…" He yelled before sighing and quieting his tone. "I'm sorry, for everything."

Hiccup looked at him softly, "I am too."

Stoick smiled slightly at her, "You don't have to go up there if you don't want to… I would understand after everything the village has done…"

Hiccup shrugged. "We're vikings, its an occupational hazard. They are our people, and we always protect our own."

Stoick grabbed her with his other hand. "I am proud to call you my daughter. I… I…" He fumbled and pulled his hands back, trying to find the right words.

Hiccup smiled. "I get it dad… I love you too." She said before turning back to Toothless. "Alright. Lets do this."

Stoick watched with a heavy heart as they rocketed into the sky, a place Stoick could never reach her. As she went, Stoick couldn't help but be reminded how much alike her mother she was.

_"__Stoick, it's alright, I know what you are trying to say… And I love you as well." _

Yes… So much like Valka.

* * *

><p>The feeling of being back on Toothless was surreal. She was amazed at how responsive they were together after some days apart. It was like they had been made to fly together.<p>

As of now, the plan had been working. They got Toothless back, kept the dragon distracted from the others and none of them had died yet. Perfect. But it couldn't stay that way for long. Astren, who had taken position of commander, had ordered everyone away from the dragon to regroup with Hiccup and discuss what their next move would be, but just as he was about to fly away the Queen opened her maw and instead of blowing air, she sucked it in. Astren's Nadder tried to fly desperately against the suction, but they were slowly pulled back. Hiccup, spotting this, decided to kick up gears.

"Alright bud, its time to go fast. Lightning fast." She hollered over the wind. In return Toothless roared.

Hiccup lowered herself to his saddle and squinted her eyes tightly as the Night Fury did what it did best, go faster than the eyes could see. The wind whipped around them and burned at Hiccups cheeks and made her eyes water, but that didn't matter at the moment.

Just as the Queen went to snap her mouth shut, Toothless slid behind the Nadder and shot a bolt of plasma into the Queen's mouth, making the suction stop and the Nadder fly free… Without Astren. The blonde boy went tumbling through the air, down towards the rocky beach below them.

"Toothless!" Hiccup yelled and the Night Fury nodded his head. Hiccup flicked the peddle into third gear to make them swoop through the air upside down and then back to forth position to make them go straight again, diving for Astren.

When they passed over the beach and to the water, Hiccup looked around and backwards. "Did you get 'im!?" She asked. Toothless looked down between his legs to see a face covered with an adrenaline-pumped grin. The Night Fury growled playfully at him as they turned and swooped back over the land, dropping him to the ground again.

Astren landed at a run, and when he slowed down he looked up to see the back of the black blur that was carrying the girl who might just save them all.

"Go get 'em…" He panted and watched her.

Back on Toothless, Hiccup was spun into attack mode. She was determined to defeat the Queen. Of course she would never want to hurt a dragon, especially in front of Toothless, but she couldn't help it this time. If the Queen did not go down, than all of Berk would die and many more in the future.

"Alright boy, are you ready?" She yelled over the howling wind as they flew higher then the mountain tops, gaining height so they could go faster coming down. Toothless narrowed his eyes and roared to her.

_Many of my kin have fallen pray to this Queen. It is time to end it._

Somehow Hiccup understood, no matter if she could not hear the words. "Good… Now, that thing has wings. Let's see if it knows how to use them!"

Toothless growled and tightened his wings to his body and turned. They flew down to the beach below like an arrow, fast and on the mark. As they swished overtop of the beast, Toothless shot two purple plasma blasts at its wings, causing it to tumble over. The gathering crowd below all looked in shock and awe as the Queen unfurled its wings. They were bigger than any ships sails they had ever seen. With a few beats, the Queen was in the air, following after Hiccup and Toothless.

Hiccup looked behind her through the mist to see the monstrous dragon following behind them.

"Well, looks like the boulder can fly… Lets see if it has any grace." She looked back to Toothless as he chortled in humour. In front of them were the large stone pillars rising from the sea; the ones that scattered all through the ocean like oddities. "Lets try and throw it off down there." She told him.

Together, as one, they flew down, leading the Queen behind them through the pillars, causing her to smash into every one that they went by. The villagers on the beach all cheered and ducked past flying debris, all except Hiccup's friends. Ruffnut, Tuffnut, FIshlegs, Snotlout, Astren and even Gobber and Stoick all stood on the beach with stomachs full of dread, wishing that the girl only make it out safely. The others may not have fully grasped the concept of what was going on.

Their life or their death all sat on the teensy little shoulders of the towns biggest shame… And her pet dragon.


	12. Chapter 12: A Dragon's Embrace

**A/N: Hello all! I have officially settled into my new home and have been able to whip up a brand new chapter for everyone to enjoy. This will actually be one of the last couple chapters to come. I'm thinking about 2-3 more after this because I have some ideas I still need to implement. Anyways, enjoy!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD**

* * *

><p>Chapter Twelve:<p>

Wind whipped through her clothing, tearing at her skin and freezing through to her core. Smoke filled her lungs, made her eyes water. Her fingers shook and body ached in places she didn't knew she had. Part of her, the part that wavered from the countless years of ridicule and shame, just wanted to give up. Despite all this though, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, felt completely determined.

Attached to her was her best friend of all time, the one person who understood her best… Even if the 'person' was actually a dragon. Toothless gave her the strength she needed to overpower her weaker aspects, make her strong and give her a purpose. So even though the weight of her families world was on her shoulders, and a dragon bigger than Berk was tailing them… Yeah, Hiccup was doing seemingly okay.

Her and Toothless whizzed though the stone pillars piercing up from the ocean while the beast behind them took all the blunt force. Her mind worked quickly and in tune with the Night Fury's.

"Okay Toothless, time to do what we do best… Disappear." She yelled into the Night Fury's ear.

Clicking gears, Hiccup sent them upwards to the gloomy clouds that had begun to appear. They were fast and small, but the Queen was bigger and even with her rusty wings, could keep up to their pace. Though Hiccup was confident, she couldn't help but feel a knot of worry in her stomach. Not for herself though, but for Toothless.

Up in the clouds, they could easily hide themselves. Night was dawning, making it easier for the black Night Fury to blend in. The Queen, despite her six eyes, lost sight of them quickly and flapped around uselessly, looking for them.

Hiccup patted Toothless' shoulder. "Okay bud, lets do this." Toothless looked back at her with determined eyes, pupils thin and concentrated.

Together they zoomed through the darkening clouds, firing purple plasma-like fire bolts at the Queens back. They had a plan. Hit her at her weak spots, take her down, hopefully try to survive it themselves. Her wings were old, and looked like they had barely been used in years. The muscle tissue would be weak and less durable. Thats where they planned to strike first.

It worked for a few minutes before the Queen caught on. She raged, spinning about and firing a large stream of flames that lit up the sky and made it hard for Hiccup to breath. She and Toothless sped through the clouds, narrowly avoiding the fire. Normally it wouldn't be so much of a problem for Toothless, but with the tiny human on his back, flames were a no-no.

"We gotta get closer, the fire can't hit us that way!" She screamed over the wind and roars of the Queen. Toothless nodded and grumbled. They flew through the cloud cover and past the flames, landing straight onto the queens back. Noticing that the two of them wouldn't be able to be burnt to a crisp whilst so close, the Queen stopped and began to squirm, trying to knock them off. But Toothless sunk his claws in and Hiccup clung for dear life. This would confuse her, make her unsure of where she was since she was too concerned with the beings attached to her back.

Toothless roared at the Queen and began to shoot more plasma bolts at the wings. It was much more powerful at closer range. Hiccup looked though the smoke to see bits and pieces of the Queen's wings beginning to tear apart… And Toothless' fake tail fin.

"We have no more time bud, we gotta move! This will have to do!" She yelled and Toothless caught her thoughts. He could feel the slow burning close to his tail, meaning their ability to fly freely was soon about to end.

Toothless let go, and they angled themselves to fall towards the ground. Their only option. Despite the Queen's torn wings, she still flew after them determined. Her large maw opened and green gas began to spew out around them. They were going to be burnt to a crisp!

With the ground coming closer, Hiccup was made to think fast. Behind her she could hear the snapping of the fin, finally destroyed. Their flying became uncontrolled and they started to spin. For whatever reason, Hiccup's life seemed to flash before her eyes.

Growing up an outcast, being treated like a nobody, no one believing in her or her inventions… All of the nights she had curled up in bed alone while the village celebrated a victory or a good harvest. The times her father had turned his back on her. His dark eyes of disappointment. She even remembered the dark of the night and the flash of purple light she has shot down. Toothless was there next, his green eyes piercing though her body and soul. His fear of her, and then his acceptance. All the times they had fun together and learned how to be apart of one another. Flying for the first time, meeting new dragons, learning they weren't all bad. All of these seemed to play in her mind within a few short moments, but one thing stuck in her mind.

_I know their weaknesses._

She didn't spend all that time with Toothless and not learn anything. Of course, her friends said there was no weaknesses. But no dragon was perfect, If the outside wasn't its fatal flaw…

"Toothless, shoot right into her mouth!" She yelled. The ground was rushing at them now. They didn't have much time. Toothless didn't question the girl and just did as she said. His body twisted and from within himself he conjured the largest plasma bolt he could manage and shot it straight into the mouth of the Queen. The green gas instantly lit up, causing a massive explosion in her mouth and body.

Luckily, Toothless spread his wings just in time and the two of them dodged the Queens falling body. She tried to spread her wings, but they too were on fire, causing the holes in the wings to spread until she had wings no more. For a brief moment Hiccup thought everything would be okay, but thats when she spotted the Queen's tail, coming from upon them, ready to crash into Toothless' back.

"No! No! No!" She screamed and made a rash decision.

With all of Hiccup's might, and a strength she hadn't possessed before, Hiccup pushed her legs hard against Toothless' saddle. The harness keeping them attached snapped off and the push sent Toothless sprawling to the side, just missing the Queen's tail… But that didn't mean Hiccup was out of the way.

The tail came down hard, crashing into Hiccup's leg. A scream ripped from her throat as the pain overcame her falling body. She didn't stay conscious long enough to hear the roar of her dragon, or feel the fire burning at her back as she fell into the explosion.

Hiccup was already gone. Somewhere far, far away. A place Toothless couldn't reach.

* * *

><p>Debris was everywhere, and Stoick and Astren could barely see through the white cloud of smoke and dust that had arisen from the explosion. It had taken Gobber and a few of Berk's more burly men to hold Stoick back from running into the fire when he had seen his daughter's falling form. Tuffnut and Snotlout had to hold Astren back from yelling and fighting his was into the fire, while Ruffnut stood slack jaw and Fishleg's eyes filled with tears.<p>

The flames died down quickly, and in their wake was the large plume of smoke. Even though it burned both of their lungs, Astren and Stoick charged their way though.

"Hiccup!?" Astren yelled. "Toothless!?"

He couldn't believe he was such an idiot. Hiccup, the girl he and the rest of the village had always treated terribly, was gone. They had always said they wanted her to disappear, but now… He had gotten to know the wondrous, intelligent and even beautiful girl and now the gods had taken her away from him. There was so much he had left to say to her, that he had wanted to say but his warrior pride had kept that bottled up inside of him. He just wished he could turn back time.

"Hiccup! Hiccup!" Stoick cried. "Daughter! My baby…"

The ginger haired man bound his way through the dust, throwing rocks, wood, and debris away from his path while looking to see if his little girl was underneath any. His heart was a battleground. It was his whole fault they had come here. He wished for once he had listened to his daughters advice. He, and everyone else, had taken her for granted when she was the one who knew best out of anyone. He wouldn't be able to forgive himself if she had gone to Valhalla to find her mother, leaving him all alone in the world. Stoick had never admitted it before, but despite how much she had enraged him and disappointed him… He needed her presence. Whenever he had a rough day, or was tired and wanted to just give up being a chief… As long as he heard her footsteps upstairs or saw her fumbling with something, he was reassured. She was his precious daughter, the only piece left of his wife.

People scattered around him in hopes to help clear the mess and maybe find their saviour. It took half an hour of searching through the large area until Stoick saw _him_. The Night Fury that his daughter had been so attached to. Stoick ran as fast as he could to the dragon in hopes his daughter would still be with him.

Toothless, as his daughter called him, was laying in a heap. Rocks scattered around him, his tail fin gone, the wires that had connected the prosthetic to the saddle were scorched and twisted, some cutting into the dragons scales and flesh, drawing blood. His wings were awkwardly twisted around himself and his eyes were closed… There was also no sign of Hiccup.

Stoick fell to his knees, tears welling up in his eyes for the first time in a long time. His heart felt shattered, and fallen from his chest and into his stomach. He clenched his fists and closed his eyes. Behind him, a crowd of the villagers came forward to watch their chief grieve.

"Oh Hiccup… My girl… My precious baby." He whispered.

Astren and Gobber pushed themselves through the crowd, trying to get to Hiccup as well. Their hearts crumbled when they saw Stoick kneeling before the Night Fury… And only the Night Fury. Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Snotlout and Fishlegs all came from the crowd seconds later and gasped.

"No… No this cant be right!" Astren yelled in a fury, but was grabbed by Gobber. Astren was about to explode in anger at him until he saw his face. Tears streamed from the mans eyes and down into his moustache. He had forgotten… Gobber had once been the only one who could bare to stay around the girl. She had been a small ray of sunshine in the mans life. And now Hiccup was gone, and all the sunshine she brought with her.

Tuffnut held his sister in place as she seemed to crumble in shock. Snoutlout wiped the snot that was coming from his nose and Fishlegs covered his face in his large hands. Behind them, dragons of all kinds emerged, looking at there beaten brother, bowing their heads for him and even the human girl who had saved them.

Toothless's eyes cracked open slowly to see a blurry world. His whole body ached, his wings were strained, and he was sure his tailbone was cracked. When the fog cleared from his eyes, he stared into the eyes of another; the human father to his own human. Stoick's were filled with tears and regret.

"I'm sorry… I am so sorry." He whispered.

Toothless watched him for a moment before slowly shifting. Slowly he lifted one wing away from his body, and then the other… And there, laying tightly to his body, wrapped in his legs in a close embrace, was Hiccup. The small little girl, the saviour of Berk, and most importantly, _his human._

_She saved me once, it was my turn to save her._

The crowd gasped, and Stoick was shocked into action. He ran forward and grabbed the small girl into his arms. "Hiccup? Hiccup!?" He touched her face and brushed the auburn hair from her face. She was cold and pale and seemingly lifeless. Stoick tore the helmet from his head and held his ear close to her mouth and then her chest. He breathing was barely noticeable and the heartbeat weak, but she was still there. There was still a little life left in his daughter.

"She's alive!" He cried, his voice cracking with emotion. "You brought her back alive!"

The village took no time at all to begin cheering. They screamed and cried and danced, grabbing one another as their spirits soared. Asten covered his mouth in shock as he tried to keep from crying and his friends cheered and sobbed behind him.

Stoick looked at Toothless and slowly reached out as the dragon relaxed his head against the ground. He touched the smooth scales of his nose. "Thank you… Thank you for bringing her back to us."

Gobber came up from behind them and frowned. "Stoick… Maybe not all of her." He murmured and motioned down to the girl. Stoick looked down to where he was motioning to, finding his daughters one leg torn apart. Her boot and pant was gone, and most of the flesh too. It was scarred from the fire and the bone was obviously shattered. Toothless looked at it and gave off a soft whine.

Stoick breathed out softly and Gobber nodded. "You know what we have to do." Stoick nodded numbly and fathered the girl up in his arms. He stood and looked at the crowd. "Start setting up camp immediately, I need a fire and a secluded area!" He yelled. The crowd broke into a run, all working together to try and pull together what they could. Stoick looked at Gobber. "I'm going to need your help… But keep the children away." Gobber nodded and ran off to find a place for what was coming next.

Stoick turned to Toothless who was slowly getting up. He looked at Stoick knowingly, and he was going to help too, whether the human wanted him too or not. Stoick just nodded and gestured for him to follow. They went over to a part of the cave left standing that Gobber had found, and was currently setting wood up to start a fire. Toothless easily gave it a spark to get going.

Stoick let out a soft breath, trying to get the stress to roll off of him. He laid the girl down and watched as Toothless weaved his way under her, propping her up on his side and lapping at her face softly to clear the dirt and blood. He would be able to keep her warm due to his high body temperature.

Gobber came back with a sword and a large metal looking cup that would act like a bowl. "Okay… Stoick, I am going to need you to hold her down and keep her leg still… Even if she's not awake it isn't going to be pleasant… No matter how much she screams or squirms I need you to keep her still."

Stoick narrowed his eyes and nodded. No father ever wanted to have their child so injured. Gobber cracked his fingers and nodded back grimly. "Then lets start."

Gobber pressed the blade of the sword into the fire to heat it up and sterilize it, while also putting the cup in the fire. Once the blade shone red from the heat and flames he took it out and raised it over Hiccup's leg. "I'm sorry lass…" he whispered softly and brought it down.

The outside world went quiet as the cave was filled with the shrill screams of the little girl. Astren sat outside knowingly, feeling sick to his stomach. Toothless closed his eyes and pressed his nose into the girls cheek, all the comfort he could give her right now.

Gobber winced and took the heated cup and pressed it over the bleeding stump, cauterizing the wound and sealing it up so she wouldn't bleed to death. More screams ensued, but that was the worst of it. They lay the shaking girl down with Toothless to rest, cleaning some of her more fatal cuts. The burns and bruises would have to wait until they got her home and had their elder whip up a remedy.

Stoick looked at the girl tiredly and sighed. "She'll be safe with him… Lets go see what we can do about getting us home." He murmured. Gobber nodded and looked back at the pair. Nothing would happen to her if the Night Fury was there.

"Aye… Lets."

* * *

><p>Toothless ignored his own screaming pains as he stared down at the small girl. His human and soulmate. His wings, bones, cuts, they would all heal fast on their own. It was her that he was more concerned about.<p>

The Night Fury wrapped her up in his wings and kept her warm, watching her as the night grew on and fires and camp began to set themselves up on the beach. She would be staying with her that night, and all the others. She would stay the place where he could protect her the best; by his side.

He lay his head down into the ground so he could also rest, but never falling asleep. He would need to be there when she woke… However long it took to wait.

Sometime in the night footsteps came into the cave and on instinct, Toothless raised his head, growled and showed his fangs. Astren jumped softly and raised his arms. "Hey… its just me." He murmured and walked closer slowly. The blonde boy gazed at the wounded girl wrapped in the dragons embrace and smiled grimly. At least she was alright.

Astren sat in front of the fire and rubbed his hands together and spoke to the dragon, "I know you two have a connection, but so do we… I cant, no, I won't leave her either. Not tonight, not ever. When she wakes up, we will both be there for her."

Toothless just watched him through narrow eyes. He knew this boy was good for his human… But that didn't mean he liked having to share his best friend. He just huffed and lay his head down to rest again, pulling his wings around the girl tighter. Astren sighed and lay back himself, going to get some sleep as well.

Everything was going to change. Dragons weren't that harmful after all, and the village was finally seeing that. With Astren and their group of friends they could slowly pull the connections together. They just needed Hiccup. She was the key in all this. The first dragon tamer, the first dragon rider, the heroine Berk never knew it had. Yes, when she woke up everything would be different, for the better.

If she woke up.

* * *

><p><strong>Well, there you go! I hope you enjoyed the extra content (even though it was kinda sad and morbid...). Anyways, please review and I will talk to you next time!<strong>

**-Arrow**


	13. Chapter 13: Deep Sleep

**Welcome back! This is kind of my own take on what happens between the fight with the Queen and Hiccup waking up. Hope you enjoy!**

**Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD, or the lullaby in this chapter.**

* * *

><p>Chapter Thirteen:<p>

Hiccup didn't know where she was. Was she somewhere, or was it a nowhere? She wasn't so sure. Everything was dark, nothing for her eyes to witness. Her body felt like it was drifting between two very different places calling out for her to come and join their world.

One world was cold, scary, real, filled with noises and people's talking. There was someone calling her name and telling her that she would be alright. Alright from what? Right now she was floating, wasn't that alright? This place that was calling to her was very scary… It wanted to take her from this place where she could just stay and _be_.

The other place calling to her seemed warm. It was peaceful and quiet, with soft whisperings of music and the wind. Somehow she could smell flowers and homemade food. There was no one calling her there, this side just waited with open arms, waiting to embrace her if thats what she wanted. This world seemed nice and inviting, she wanted to go to it, but something was stopping her.

She didn't know how to move, only drift. Thinking about moving only made her hurt, so she stayed where she was in the dark void. She felt a panic creeping over her. Hiccup didn't know where she was. Was she even in a place? What were these worlds that kept enticing her?

A voice from a long ago memory suddenly spun around her, whisking her into a daze and back into peace. She wasn't sure where the singing came from, but it was there… And the voice sounded like a woman's… Someone she knew.

_The sky is dark and the hills are white  
>As the storm-king speeds from the north to-night;<br>And this is the song the storm-king sings,  
>As over the world his cloak he flings:<br>"Sleep, sleep, little one, sleep;"  
>He rustles his wings and gruffly sings:<br>"Sleep, little one, sleep."_

* * *

><p>It had been a few days since the incident at the Queen Dragon's mountain. All of Berk had been able to pack themselves up, salvage a few ships and move out, back to their home island. The journey had been long and tiresome, the few ships they had were packed to the brim with people, some sick and others injured. It would be a lie to say some didn't cry in relief as they returned home.<p>

Berk was still standing when they arrived back. The few who had stayed picked up the slack; moving resources, fixing ships and healing the wounded. Adults who fought took time to rest and when they were ready they began to help the community again. People weren't the only ones residing on Berk anymore though.

Dragons of all kinds had followed the ships home, back to Berk. It had been rough at first, but those who had been close to Hiccup, a small group of children, had been able to aid with the assimilation of dragons into the culture. They taught people that dragons weren't all bad if you treated them with the same kind of love and respect as humans.

Dragons were slowly but surely accepted into the hearts of many within those few days. Of course there was a few flaws but it was a miracle, one that many thought would never happen and had only nightmares about previously. One of those said people was the chief of Berk himself.

Stoick kept himself busy during the day, trying to keep his mind off of his sickly daughter who had slipped into a deep sleep. The village elder, a woman named Gothi, looked after the comatose girl in the day. It was better that way, as the woman could take care and heal her, while Stoick would just get in the way. At night though, Stoick would return home rather than to eat in the Mead Hall with the villagers. They understood though. A Chiefs priority was also to his family.

Of course, the Night Fury would not leave the girls side unless absolutely necessary, and since Toothless couldn't fit into Hiccup's small room, they had moved her bed into the living room where he could move freely and she would collect more heat from the hearth.

One week had passed when Stoick sat in front of his daughter and held her tiny hand in his own much larger one. Much damage had been done to his little girl. Her nose had lost a bit of skin and was a beat red, her forehead had a long gash across it, her cheeks grew hollow as she had a hard time digesting food in her state. Her body was also frail. She had suffered burns to her shoulders and arms which left her raw, and made washing her more difficult. Cuts and bruises were scattered about her tiny frame. Not to mention the now missing leg she donned. Stoick felt sick just thinking about it, but what had been done was done. No going back. The wounds she now had would blossom into scars, all pieces of her that would remind everyone of her triumphs.

"My daughter… I do not know where you have gone off to right now. I know you are not with us, I can feel your body moving but your soul has gone someplace else… I just hope you come back to us… Valhalla doesn't need you yet." He whispered to the girl and grabbed a bowl of broth. He slowly fed it to his daughter's lifeless form. Stoick was desperate, he just wanted her back.

"Ye know… She might not be able to hear you." A voice called from behind and Stoick looked to see Gobber there wearing a tired smile. Stoick sighed and looked at Hiccup and the dragon that was sleeping on the floor next to her. He knew that she probably couldn't hear, but he couldn't help himself.

"Why are you here, Gobber?" He asked tiredly and ran a hand down his face.

Gobber came forward, jostling a package that woke the Night Fury. Toothless raised his head and sniffed at the package in Gobber's arms. It smelt of metal and leather.

"I made a little something, y'know, for when the lass wakes up." Gobber said, trying to stay optimistic. "You know how she is… She wouldn't want to be stuck in bed all day with her leg like that so…" He opened the package, revealing a prosthetic piece that would attach to her stump and allow her to walk. "I made her one. A bit better than the wooden stump I have, wouldn't you say?" He joked.

Stoick found it in himself to let out a breathy laugh. "I suppose she would like such a contraption."

Gobber nodded. "Now lets try it on her, won't we?" Stoick moved the blankets away from the girls healing leg. It was still sore and raw, but was well on its way to being healed. They had gone through all her pants and cut off the leg part where her stump was. Ruffnut and Tuffnut had the most fun with that, cutting 'cool designs' so that Hiccup would be impressed when she woke up. Gobber moved in and set the prosthetic in the spot where her leg would have been and slowly attached it to the stump. Hiccup's body twitched in pain, but there wasn't much else of a response.

Toothless looked at it, sniffed it some more and purred softly. If it would allow his human to move freely, he would accept it.

Gobber nodded. "Good, seems to fit the right height." he murmured and slowly took it off again. "We can put it on more permanently when the leg is fully healed." He murmured and then pulled another package out and looked at Toothless. "Don't think I've forgotten about you."

From the sack he pulled out a saddle like the one Hiccup had made, with the exception of the stirrups. They had been updated to incorporate the new stumps prosthetic. He then pulled out a red tail fin piece with a white skull on it. "The kids designed it, I just put it together. Thought she would need it when she woke up and he might be less whiny if he had something that reminded him of her." He laughed and looked at the curious Night Fury.

Gobber walked over and hooked the pieces up and watched as Toothless squirmed and got used to the feel of a new saddle. Toothless then looked at him, unimpressed. Gobber sighed, "I know its not her handiwork, but it will have to do until then! Now if you'll excuse myself, I am off to have a big cup o' mead and a good nights rest." He nodded and stopped to briefly brush some of Hiccup's hair out of her face.

Stoick waved. "Have a good night friend."

Gobber paused on his way out of the home and looked back. "Stoick?"

"Hm?" Called the ginger haired man, not taking his eyes off his daughter.

"I speak to her too. Even if she can't hear it. We all do, because we all need her." Gobber said softly and then left.

* * *

><p>Hiccup wondered how long she had been floating. Wherever she was, there seemed to be no time change. There was no sunset or sunrise and no seasons for her to tell if days had passed. Wherever she was, seconds and hours and days all seemed the same.<p>

She was still floating between the two worlds, both still beckoning for her to come to them. She was in no rush to decide though, because time wasn't a big concern here. Hiccup was still curious though, what these worlds were that she was supposed to choose between.

It seemed that she was drifting between two doorways, two paths, but only being able to choose one to go through, not knowing what was on the other side. The closer she got to one doorway though, the more she could hear from that world.

The peaceful side sounded like music and smelt of delicious aromas. Hiccup could tell there was many, many people waiting on the other side of that path, celebrating and singing and dancing, wanting her to join when she was ready.

The second door was much darker. From outside of it she could smell fire, wood, fish. She could hear crying sometimes, the sound of movement and even the whisper of words sometimes.

_"__Ye know… She might not be able to hear you."_ It was a mans voice. Who was it though? Who was he talking to? She couldn't make out many of the whispers.

_"__I suppose she would like such a contraption."_ Another man, different from the first, but also very familiar.

These whispers only further confused her. The choice of which door to go though should have been easy; the peaceful path seemed like the better option… But there was something about the door with the odd smells and odd whispers that drew her in, made her feel like she needed to go through. The decision was a hard one; one she could not make yet… So there she was again, drifting in the middle of the black void, trying to decide.

It wasn't time yet though… The female woman's voice was still singing to her, and Hiccup wanted to hear the whole song. She needed to know where it was coming from.

_On yonder mountain-side a vine  
>Clings at the foot of a mother pine;<br>The tree bends over the trembling thing,  
>And only the vine can hear her sing:<br>"Sleep, sleep, little one, sleep;  
>What shall you fear when I am here?<br>Sleep, little one, sleep."_

* * *

><p>Sitting in the home of the Haddocks was a ragtag band of children and the village Chief. Stoick had been getting ready for the day when the knocks came to the door. Astren, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut all stood there with silly grins. They informed him that they all had the day off and would take over for Gothi, and take shifts watching over Hiccup.<p>

"You know you don't have to do this, Gothi is capable of taking care of her, same with other villagers." Stoick said, but feeling a bit honoured his daughter had such support.

"We know… But we want to take care of her every once and a while. She's our friend." Astren said.

Fishlegs nodded. "And we'll be taking turns. Ruffnut, Tuffnut are going first, then me and Snotlout and then Astren." He murmured.

Stoick smiled softly and nodded. "Alright, alright." It would be good for his daughter to have the presence of people other than himself, Gothi and Gobber. He looked over at Toothless who was sitting, watching curiously. "Toothless, I'll be trusting you to make sure these twins don't do anything too terrible." Toothless's ears flicked back and he looked at the twins with narrow eyes.

Tuffnut held up his hands. "I wouldn't do anything, it's all her!" He yelled and shoved his sister. Ruffnut retaliated by shoving him back, "Would not you sheep kisser!" Tuffnut then proceeded to jump onto his sister, wrestling her to the ground.

Astren laughed softly and rolled his eyes. His smile fell when he saw the girl beside them, laying in bed. If only she were there to laugh with them. She needed to wake up soon.

The day was filled with visits to Hiccup. First, Ruff and Tuff decided to stay and tell her stories of all their favourite pranks, and also include to tell her she could join if she woke up. They explained that they and the hideous zippleback they befriended got into all sorts of shenanigans when they weren't trying to teach the villagers about dragon-y things. Of course, their morning wasn't complete until they drew on the girls sleeping face, but unlike other times they had done this, there was no offensive artwork. Tuffnut had drawn the symbol for courage on her forehead, and Ruffnut continues with war paint stripes on her cheeks and chin.

"Y'know, you gotta wake up soon, you are the only other girl around here… And all these boys just smell." Ruffnut muttered to Hiccup's sleeping form.

"Yeah, and you're the only girl who doesn't smell like dirt." Tuffnut muttered and looked away stubbornly.

Ruffnut looked at him, "Wait a second.. Does that mean I smell like dirt!?"

Tuffnut looked at her and grinned. "You smell worse!"

Thus they launched into another fight that Toothless watched. The dragon rolled his eyes and looked back at his human and her face paint. It kind of suited her.

In the afternoon Snotlout and Fishlegs came to replace the twins. Fishlegs carefully fed the girl broth like he had been shown to do, while Snotlout told her all of his plans to become chief instead of her, and all the crazy adventures he would be going on.

"I'll ride my dragon to the top of the world and save princesses and fight bad guys! Just you wait and see, cousin, I'll be cooler than you some day." Snotlout grinned proudly. "But of course, it wouldn't be fun without much of a competition. That's why you have to wake up. Me and you have to go head to head and battle!"

Snotlout then excused himself as his eyes began to tear up. Of course he excused this as "dust in his eyes", but it was touching nonetheless.

Fishlegs stayed by Hiccup's side as the sun began to fade. He looked at her small body, wracked with cuts and bruises and yet still he found her to be the most beautiful girl around. Of course, he had never told anyone about his crush on Hiccup before, because before he would have been ridiculed to do so… But since they were young, he had only eyes for this girl. She was pretty in her own way, the only girl who didn't seem scared of him, the only one who didn't judge him. Hiccup was intelligent, creative, never gave up. She was everything Fishlegs wanted to be, and everything he wanted to be surrounded with when he grew up. Maybe he wasn't the perfect match for her, but he told himself he would work hard to become a person deserving of her attention.

"When you wake up, I'll show you and I'll show everyone how awesome I can be." The boy whispered softly. Toothless sat in the corner of the room with narrowed eyes. Since when had his human become so popular?

Fishlegs slowly reached over to touch Hiccup's pale hand when the door shot open and in came Astren.

Fishlegs pulled his hand back quickly and blushed. "Oh, hey Astren. Your turn already? Haha…" He laughed awkwardly and stood up.

Astren had seen what he was doing though, and crossed his arms. He didn't know why, but there was a feeling of burning jealousy in the pit of his stomach. He wasn't too fond of seeing another guy their age swooning over Hiccup.

"Yeah, it's my turn. I'll be watching over her now, and forever after. It's only right that the strongest of us watches over her." He muttered, wanting the boy to get away from her.

Fishlegs twiddled his fingers as he moved out of the way and towards the door, Astren replacing his spot on the chair beside her. Just as he was about to leave, he took one big breath and looked back at Astren. With all the courage he had he said, "You aren't the strongest, she is. And I will be fighting for her too. So just watch out." He then proceeded to scurry from the house.

Astren frowned and shook his head. He wouldn't let that happen, he would fight a million times harder for Hiccup's sake. But Fishlegs had been right about one thing, Hiccup was the strongest person he had ever met. The first tamer of dragons Berk had seen. A dragon warrior. He reached over and slowly took her hand and brought it to his lips.

"I promise I will be here for you. I will fight by your side until the end. I just hope the end is years away." He whispered as he stared at her sleeping face.

* * *

><p>Hiccup lay in the dark void between the two paths much longer than she thought she would. Every time she thought she would decide where to go, the female voice would come back and sing her to rest again. Hiccup knew she couldn't stay forever, but the voice did peek her interest.<p>

_The king may sing in his bitter flight,  
>The pine may croon to the vine to-night,<br>But the little snowflake at my breast  
>Liketh the song I sing the best, -<br>"Sleep, sleep, little one, sleep;  
>Weary thou art, anext my heart;<br>Sleep, little one, sleep."_

The voice was deep and beautiful and very, very familiar. Hiccup was taken back to the time of her childhood. Her little green eyes stared up above her to a beautiful woman with deep eyes and long brown hair. Her sting arms cradled Hiccup and rocked her slowly. They sat at the fireplace in the evening time and the woman sang to her this lullaby over and over again to make her fall asleep.

This woman… Hiccup remembered her.

_Mom._

Whenever Hiccup had felt tired or lonely or sad, she had always remembered the tune of this lullaby, and it had always made her feel better. It must be why she was hearing it now. Amidst this terrible time she was in, her mothers memory came to her and made her feel like things would be okay.

_"__Sleep, little one, sleep."_

Hiccup wanted to listen to those words and sleep as long as she could, but her time was drawing near. She knew she had to choose between the paths. She understood now. She had to choose Valhalla or Berk. The afterlife or the real world.

Valhalla seemed like a beautiful world, a place she could visit all those fallen before her. They would greet her with open arms and sing with her and dance with her and actually accept her.

The real world was scary, filled with dangers. The real world was the reason she was in this deep slumber between life and death. Life was filled with creatures and people beyond her explanation. It was someplace she was scared to go back to.

Yet, deep down Hiccup knew she still had things to do, people to meet, places to go. She wanted to be with Toothless again, ride on his back in the sky. She wanted to cherish the new friends she had made. She wanted to discover the world and all the dragons it held. Hiccup needed to be there for her father, and she wanted to see Astren again.

Valhalla wanted Hiccup, but did not need her.

Berk may not have always wanted Hiccup, but now they needed her the most.

Hiccup sighed from her deep slumber and got herself together. It was time to leave.

Slowly she began to walk, slowly towards the door, the entrance to her world. Back to Berk.

Hiccup reached the door and grabbed the handle. It was cold, and as she opened it, the cold wind blew through. She kept telling herself it was okay. As she opened the door more and more, there was familiar sounds of fire and people outside. The smell of soot and wood. Feeling began seeping through her body again and with a final breath, Hiccup threw the door to life open.

And she woke up.

* * *

><p><strong>If anyone is wondering about the poemlullaby, it is called 'Norse Lullaby' by Eugene Field.**


End file.
